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PROFESSING CHRISTIANS. 


OWEVER you may judge, I will 

no longer hide my talent, nor de- 
lay to lend my mite; to let miraculous 
Merey to ſhine. Some may poſſibly 
glorify their Father, and catch part 
of the mighty gifts, Love and Charity. 
Can I lead any to think? No. Thy pa- 
ternal rad alone can bend our ſtubborn 
pride, Here they may view its happy 
effects. The Young will laugh at, and 
throw afide ſuch enthuſiaſtic nonſenſe ; 
but, O my Children, the time will come, 
when theſe Truths will produce humble 
ſerene gratitude, void of Piſſenting and 
Methodiſtic pride. Tho* an happy 
Grandfather, I am young, full of health, 
able 


LW 23 
able and willing to enjoy the wondrous 
bleſſings of exiſtence; but, with a ſteady 
fixed eye to Obedience. 


The annexed genuine Thoughts and 
Letters tend only to promote Chriſtian 
Knowledge; 


To feed the Poor; 
To keep the Sabbath ; 


to fill the ſoul with Love, Juſtice, and 
Obedience; to cure or heal every ſeem- 


ing evil in life. I humbly propoſe one 
A& of the Legiſlature for 


ApTICLES of Lov and Peace, for the 
better ent of His Majeſty's 


| WHEREAS Man ſhould have a juſt 


ſhare of immenſe and amazing bounties, 
thro' the medium oo Induſtry and 
- Labour: a . 


+ + © WHEREAS 
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. WHEREAS Feſus Chriſt! gave us 
the means thro* His new Commandment 
of divine love, to feed every hungry 
ſoul, to eaſe All of their heavy burthens 


who will go to Him, and pray as He 
taught : Be it enacted, &c, by and with 
the advice, &c. 


It, That al! Children be reared 
Chriſtians, taught ts read and made 
to attend Divine Service on Sun- 
days, in clean regular order, under 
their reſ pective Teachers. 


2d, That ſome uſeful employment 


be prepared by every Pariſh for 
thoſe who cannot find work, at 


two-thirds of the uſual m of 
Sour, | 


3d, That Phyſic and Surgery be pro- 
vided, at the Pariſh expence, for 
every Labourer, who does not earn 
more than the accuſtomed -prices ; 

558 or 
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aer that they ſubmit to à ſmall 
weekly ſtoppage, as in the Army. 


th, That the Aged and Infirm have 
à liberal allowance, in aid to what 
” they may be enabled to do, to 
ſupport them at their own fire-fide, 
ſhould they prefer it to an ho- 
nourable retreat, where a few Old 
might like to aſſociate; for good 
_ | habits of induſtry cannot be idle, 
put may earn a comfortable ſup, a 
pint of ſtrong malt-liquor to warm 
their aged ſtomachs. 


5th, That a Committee of Three of 
the Houſhalders (who it is hoped 
will poſſeis bawels of Chriſtian 
mercy, yet of ſtrict juſtice, that the 
. nauſeous corruptible bread of idle- 
- Reſs.. may not be ext) meet once 


a- werk, or oftener, to inſpect into 


„the conduct, and bear the com- 


Plants of all. 
6th, 


I. 


6th, That an Aſytum for Foundlings 
be eſtabliſhed in every County, {a 
that the honourable and happy 
eſtate of Marriage may be pro- 
moted, and population encouraged. 


th, That Cenſors be appointed by 
the Biſhops, with powers to fine if 
this Act is neglected. 


Chriſtianity can effect this, ſo that 
we may not have one Drone or Beggar 
in the State. Deeds muſt do it. Time 
from falſe pleaſure and ambition, with 
ſuch a ſhort law, without the cruel ſel- 
fiſh regard to meum and tuum, would do. 
But I refer you to various Thoughts 
thereon, in which there muſt be many 
tautologies. Should ſuch a law ever 
paſs, you would ſtill have an ample field 
to enjoy the ſtupendous luxury of 
Cnaisr's love. The mote it is wateted 
Aden on !), the more extenſive and 

5 ſhel- 
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ſheltering the branches from every ſtorm 
and accident. This is Self- love! O ye 
Overſeers of the Poor ! enjoy it in part. 
Iwill be bold and juſt to atteſt the truth 
of Chriſtianity. 


Tour affectionate Friend and Brother, 
HUGH JOSIAH HANSARD. 


Lon pov, 
16th Aug. 1784. 
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AS SUPREME DEFENDER OF THE FAITH. 


* 
FF 
» * 


SIR, Dublin, Dec. 21, 1783. 
ITH the moſt profound reſpect and 
obedience to your Majeſty and the 

laws, I humbly beg leave to repreſent a truth / 

that for eighteen centuries profeſſing Chriſtians 
have denied His children bread, particularly 
in this your Majeſty's kingdom. | 
It might be reſerved for your Majeſty's 
reign. to obtain common juſtice for the La- 
bourer and all their children, that they may 
have enough of immenſe bounties from induſtry, 
B by 


1 
by only one ſhort law, obliging every pariſh 
to form into centuries (if neceſſary), in order 
to viſit weekly and ee that all their 12 wants 
may be ſupplied, particularly the rearing the 
children to religion and induſtry. Cenſors 
might be appointed to inſpect, with powers to 
fine, in caſe there was one ignorant or dirty 
child. 


Could your Majeſly conceive the horrid 
effects of Lotteries, the many murders and ills 
they have occaſioned, an aſſent could not 
be given by ſuch an happy father. My zeal 
for Jeſus Chriſt, to make a juſt uſe of His love, 
will, I humbly hope, plead ſome excuſe for 
this intruſion and mode of preſenting the in- 
cloſed' © Humble Attempt to promote Induſtry 
te and prevent Vice,” | 


1 am, with wth 104 zeal, 
SIRE, 
| Your Majeſty's moſt dutiful Subject, 


HUGH JOSIAH HANSARD. 


To 


I = OC wSRY Tr” war 
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To His Gxack the Lord ARCHBISHOP of . 


CANTERBURY. 


MY LORD, Gerra#d-Street, 6th March, 1784. 
] AM an humble ſubject, full of love and 


I am defirous of knowing why the Sabbath is 
not kept. I have applied to many of the 
clergy, without any ſatisfactory anſwer, Could 
we not keep it according to the Divine com- 
mand? We might go about doing good, in 


imitation of Jeſus, avoiding puritanical pride; 


but I ſee no ſhadow of obedience, except in 
hypocritical prayers for grace, to keep a law 
we break the next hour. Look into Hyde- Park. 
Are all thoſe horſes and ſervants employed on 


works of neceſſity or charity? This much con- 


cerns me, my Lord. I am an happy Chriſtian, 
one of his Majeſty's Juſtices, I do beſeech your 


Grace will iſſue a Proclamation for WE on 


ſervance of the Sabbath. 
I am, with great tapes, 
My Lord, n 
Your Grace's moſt obedient humble Servant, 


E 
8 


* 
H. EE; —_— 
L by 
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peace, no proud methodiſt or diflenter ; yet 
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To the Rev. Mr. HALL IN GS, 
| | Secretary to the Society for Premoting Chriſtian Knowledge, 


REV. SIR,  Gerrard-Street, 6th March, 1784. 


N my return from Ireland lately (where 
the extreme miſery of the Iriſh poor excit- 
ed my labours) I read your annual publication, 
| left at my houſe, which warmed my heart; 
yet I cannot help fighing (tho? full of ſweet 
content) at our miracuJous blindneſs, the in- 
juſtice and diſobedience of all ages and coun- 
tries, who neither feed the poor, or keep the 
Sabbath ; two ſhort eaſy requiſites to make 
real Chriſtians : none to inforce obedience to 
Omnipotence by precept or example. Do the 
very Biſhops keep the Sabbath? Look into 
Hyde-Park : muſt not ſervants and all our la- 
bouring Brethren (for they do think) laugh at 
religious injunctions ? for a few feel the truths 
EF of Iſaicah, juſtly ſtiling us hypocrites. If your So- 
| ciety (for itis moſt reſpectable and uſeful) would 
lay the axe to the root of evil, they would in- 
fiſt on example at leaſt from the rich; for they 
may defend and promote Chriſtianity with 
Humble yet bold vigour ; not mincing the 
matter, 
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matter, yet gently leading every pariſh to rear 
all the children to religion, induſtry, and la- 
'bour ; to recommend the obſervance of the 
Sabbath, Why ? Becauſe our Creator, the 
Father of all mercies, of our Lord Jeſus! or- 
dered us, and even affigned reaſons for our ob- 
ſervance of ſo loving a command. Well may 
wars and evils abound; infants clinging to 
their famiſhed mothers breaſts! Ought there 
to be ſuch a ſcene in a Chriſtian land? Ought 
we to value ourſelves on a partial exertion ? 
a partial Charity? We ſhould mourn in duſt 
and aſhes, ſcarce enjoy miraculous gifts, while 
we can behold a dirty ignorant child, while we 
ſee the Sabbath, or the Creator of the Sabbath, 
ſpurned at. No! we are not ſo bad; we do 
not think ! we know not what we do ! this 
harmonious Heaven has aroſe from ſuch a na- 
ture. I humbly bow; yet I do think it my 
duty (for I muſt not hide my talent, thy mira- 
culous mercy!) to pray your Society will cry 
aloud and ſpare not, with Chriſtian love, and 
tell us of our tranſgreſſions. 

You were kind enough to write me an an- 
{wer about my repreſentation againſt Lotteries, 
Tho? a partial evil, I do think it comes very 
properly under the Society's cognizance as a 

B 3 great 
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great. impediment to Chriſtianity, and that 
you might juſtly repreſent to King, Lords, 
and Commons (nay to get the Biſhops to join 
you) the monſtrous abſurdity of authorizing 
by law a certain deſtruction to religion and 
morality. I reſpect and love all men, tho' I 
may be too warm in this picture. 


I am, with great reſpect, 
Reverend Sir, 
Your very ſincere humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


To the Rev. Mr. SMY TH. 


Eve of Yeſus Chriſt's earthly Death, 8th April, 1784. 
REV. SIR, 
I HAVE read with much pleaſure His gift to 
the author of the ſmall book you lent me, 


Publiſhed in 1774, where he has forcibly 
painted Divine love. I have often felt with 
gratitude the wondrous truth. I have been 
led, without human aid, thro” ſeas of pride, to 


behold that all is harmony; that there is 
| ſcarce 
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ſcarce an evil in exiſtence, as every occurrence 
leads man to His Kingdom; yet, Rev. Sir, 
we may humbly attempt to make the paſſage 
appear more ſmooth : firſt, by infuſing and 
ſpreading religion, thro' Chriſt's love, which 
can be beſt effected by forming the tender 
plants, rearing all children to partake of bleſ- 
ſings lent you and me, It cannot be finding 
fault to recommend this. Tho' you poſſeſſed 
Chriſt's love in its purity, yet you might la- 
bour without any ſelf-approbation to open 
the eyes of the rich to one act of juſtice and 
common humanity. A Chriſtian cannot feed 
on luxurious love alone, How might ſuch an 
author have inforced the utility of ſchools ! 
Weſley might have ſeen tens of thous» 
ſands reared by his powerful rhetoric, I 
ſubmit ! 


Permit me to obſerve on one point. Jeſus 
Chriſt, after ſtiling our Creator, Father, men- 
tioning the reſidence, immediately teaches us 
to hold the name hallowed, not once men- 
tioning it in a moſt comprehenſive prayer; 
yet proud man will dare to ſoar in their pro- 
ductions, where Chriſt did not as man. This 
is the only objection I can ſee in the book on 

B 4 love. 
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love. Let us communicate. Correct me 
Give me your opinion. 
I am, 
Reverend Sir, 
Your affectionate Brother, 
H. J. H. 
My daughter copied my laſt, which I ſend 


you. The printed paper you might not have 
returned, 


To Mrs. M. WEAL. 


MADAM, Kenfington, 16th April, 1784. 
I HAVE read your letter to Mrs. Middleton 
with pleaſure. The diverſity in this life is 
as clear as the miraculous diſtinction in our 
countenances. No two can exactly think 
alike, There is none good, no not one; not 
one to poſſeſs the humility and love of Chriſt, 
as painted by St. Paul. Pride and injuſtice 
are part of our nature. I no doubt am wrong 
in objeCting to one expreſſion. You ſtile your 
loſs of a beloved child a cruel ſtroke. An un- 
guarded expreſſion ! for, if we can think with 
an eye of juſtice and gratitude, we ſhould be 
all aſtoniſhment at the harmonious heaven we 
are placed in, preparatory to an immortality ; 
and 


WE 
and cry out, There is no real evil in exiſtence 
but diſobedience, an unjuſt interference in 
ordinances happily incomprehenſible, yet moſt 
harmonious and right to the humble Chriſtian, 
This can only make the ſweet effuſions of 
nature more ſweet; not the leaſt unpalatable, 
but as obedient as Abraham, cſteeming it the 
firſt of joys and riches to obey a Creator, 
who gave all to man. Hallowed be the Name. 
Have no will ; but humbly receive and adore. 
Watch and pray, For what ? Againſt pride, 
as we were taught; to have no will; to wait 
for another kingdom; for bread ; to eat it 
with gratitude ; to forgive all; to find no 
fault; againſt temptation and evil; humbly 
truſting in Infinite Mercy, bending to every 
diſpenſation, as for our good. We may loſe 
our children, every, delight; but ſurely we 
might think of obeying the Giver. No; we 
cannot, Eyes have we, and ſee not. We 
deny the very Giver of love, bread. Endea- 
vour to obey, by 
Keeping the Sabbath, 
Feeding the Poor. 
Enjoy theſe luxuries with gratitude. 
Your ſincere and affeRionate Friend, 


H. J. H. 
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To LAWRENCE PARSONS, Efq. 


A young and able Senator in Ix1sn Parliament. 


'SIR, Goulds-Green, 22d May, 1784. 
T O give a hint to a riſing young man of 

* ſhining abilities, may produce good. 
Connect yourſelf with no man. Look at 
the great ſcale of things. Think, what Juſtice 
is at large; not the vile meum and tuum, or 
parochial laws, which tend to deſtroy the 
rights of the Poor. Who are the Poor? Not 
the worthy Labourer. Attempt to gain him 
common juſtice, on your ſmall ſpot of this 
globe. Though Chriſtianity has been long 
profeſſed there, to the ſhame of true love, there 
is an ample field for civilization. I believe 
your abilities alone might procure it. A FLoop, 
a BuRGH, could not ſee into the only evil of ex- 
iſtence—the robbery of the many by the few. 

Trade or commerce is not neceſſary to pro- 
duce plenty. Luxuries they may, which the 
few blindly grapple for, neglecting, not think- 
ing on common neceſſaries for the many, the 
worthy. Eabourer. Will you be one of the few ? 


| How 
S 


| Wan 


How can it be otherwiſe? Education, Cuſtom, 
Example, for eighteen centuries, are againſt 
you. Yet, it is poſſible you may propoſe One 
Law in your ſenate: 


That all the Children of the Labourer may 
be reared to Religion, Induſtry, and Clean- 
lineſs, by each pariſh, ſubject to the con- 
troul or reports from cenſors or viſitors of 
each county. 


Their Religion to conſiſt of Chriſtian ſimple 
Love; to pray only as He taught, a ſhort 
prayer! in which Papiſt and Proteſtant would 
Join. - 

Induſtry; to ſee the dear innocents employed 
as in well-regulated pariſh-ſchools, A moſt 
partial good ! painting our infatuated blindneſs 
and injuſtice. | 

Cleanlineſs may be obſerved in the moſt hardy 
life, even without ſhoes or ſtockings. 


This beginning would expand your mind to 
read the book of nature, to conſider of all the 
juſt wants of man; to think on ſelf as the 
moſt trifling particle, though happily buſy in 
Chriſtian Love. 


Ought 


S 
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Ought not the aged, who have gone through 
an happy exiſtence, {in honeſt ſober induſtry,) 
to have ſome weekly ſettled ſtipend to affiſt them 
in their own hovels? {not to turn them out, 
as we do here, like vermin! Such is the fa- 
tal produce of Luxury!) O think, Sir! It is 
my duty to attempt it. More riches and ho- 
nour would enſue, than a P1TT, a BoyLx, a 
Bacon, or your favourite Buxo could taſte. 


I am with great reſpect, without any un- 
juſt impertinent wiſhes, 
SIR, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 
H. J. H. 


— — — — — —ͤ 
To the POOR. 


| Seb July, 1781. 
V E happy Poor! attend to your Lover. 
He will think for you ; not adviſe, but 
humbly repreſent the beauty of Holineſs, which 
you can partake of in an higher degree than 
the rich. Happineſs is your object, the goal 
we all run to. Where is ſhe? Virtue produ- 
ces her; but where find Virtue? Religion 
and 
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and Prayer will do much; al; though not pre- 
vent fin and evil, our birth- right, yet will re- 
move their effects by repentance and obe- 
dience. Suffer an unknown friend, a lover, 
to intreat you; permit him to lead you to ſuch 
joys as paſs underſtanding. How? By the 


moſt eaſy means. 


Reſolve to attend divine ſervice every Sun- 
day. You will then pray, and hear wonders. 
Gratitude will excite you to praiſe and rejoice 
in ſuch a God and Father. You will be 
aſtoniſhed how plentifully He has provided 
for myriads ; what a world of beauties you ex- 
iſt in! Where you are going to! how am- 
ply He has provided remedies under every 
exigency. He died for us. He left us Love; 
CHARITY to forgive, and bear with our offend- 
ing brother. Theſe are precious gifts, of ſub- 
ſtantial value, to be obtained by prayer. Aſk, 
and you ſhall receive. The widow received 
the gift of charity ; ſhe gave her mite, her all. 
Ye are moſt ſuſceptible of the impreſſion. 
Go to church; ſeek her there. I beſeech you 
read the Scriptures. How delightful will be 
your labours and recreations! You will be 
ehearfully grateful, ſmiling on your lovely 

| children, 
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children, in health and cleanlineſs. You will 
envy none, but love all, and pity any un- 
thinking rich neighbour, who may inſult 
and tyrannize over you. This is one of many 
evils Man is ſubject to. 


Your loving Friend and Brother, 


H. J. H. 


Rev. RECTOR ox VICAR of Pariſh 


near CoLwney, Hee Ts. 


REV. SIR, Sunday, 15th September, 1782. 
HER ways are ways of pleaſantneſs. 


HOSE ways? 

Am I gratifying a pride, tho” I ſhould 
be known? O Creator, Thou knoweſt. Shall 
I ceaſe the attempt to do good? even to one 
brother? Thou canſt purify my ſoul, and fill 
it with true love, though not with preſump- 
tuous joy, or any pre-eminence over my ſuffer- 
ing brethren. 


Who 
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Who dare receive peace? We are fore, pu- 
trifying from top to bottom. We muſt be 
probed with loving truths. Shall the murde- 
rers of Chriſt, they who deny him bread, cloath- 
ing, and knowledge? Let us ſhudder at our 
thoughtleſs hypocriſy, yet hope all in his mer- 
cy, We are men; we know not what we do, 


A much as ye do it by one of theſe little ones, 
ye ds it unto me. | 

Is it not a moſt plain, ſelf-evident truth ? 
If we deny one the knowledge of Him, by not 
teaching all to read the Lord's (His) Prayer, 
the Ten Commandments, and to praiſe God 
with David, by reading his Palms, we deny, 
we refuſe Chriſt knowledge, We are fo 
thoughtleſs, well may private people be fo 
blind, and continue to wallow in all ſorts 
of luxuries, without giving Chriſt a ſhare 
the honeſt Labourer bread, cleanlineſs, and re- 
ligion; we are ſo unjuſt to God and Man. 
Let us humbly attempt to heal ſuch a Diſeaſe, 
but not to rejoice in the luxury of ſeeing even 
a few benefited by ſuch an attempt ; at ſeeing 
the lovely innocents return thanks to their 
benefactors rather than God. How difficult 
to reſtrain luxurious tears! Yes, O God, Thou 
* haſt 
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haſt given all to man. Love and Pity for the 
thoughtleſs cormorant. Mercy too] O give 
the children of the honeſt Labourer clean 
bread and the knowledge of Thee! the ſweet 
bread of Induſtry! Shall ſuch a worm pre- 
ſume to dictate, to wiſh? Thy will be done. 
O thou omnipotent Governor, Thou wilt in- 
fuſe ſuch juſtice into our ſouls, when thou 
pleaſeſt, 

Begin with only ten; your eloquence will 
ſoon increaſe their number. The expence will 
be very trifling; not twenty pounds a- year, 
to clothe them uniformly, and inſtruct them. 
How many could a Governor BouxchiER clothe 
and inſtruct, without one denial to any luxury! 
Their honeſt Induſtry would amply repay him. 
I would not lift one from his happy ſphere, 
but encourage Induſtry. 


May you be ſo bleſſed, prays 


Your unknown and loving Friend, 
H. J. H 


To 


I 


To the Rev. Mr. MANNING. 


REV. SIR, London, 3d March, 1783. 


THAT a tranſporting ſcene was exhibited 

to Man yeſterday ! Surely vice and our 
paſſions have produced the divine harmony, 
You were in the ſummit of human glory, 
painting the gifts of Omnipotence to Man, 
completed by love. O that you had cried out, 
« Can Omnipotence give more? My ſoul is 
« full of gratitude ; and tho' a candidate for 


this ſpot, my cup is brimful of happineſs. + - 


6 The widow's was, and every ſoul who hears 
«© me may poſleſs it thro' prayer. I aſk for 
te this, purely and ſolely to extend this cha- 
cc rity. If any Brother has it more at heart, 
„J would be the firſt to promote his elec- 
„tion.“ O that you could ſay this, and 
more | humbly acknowledging bounties re- 
ceived, not vaunting or ſeeking any other pre- 
eminence over Man. O that you felt as I do! 
your Election would be certain, without aſk- 
ing one vote. Suppoſe your Card runs thus : 


« The Rev. Mr. M, deſirous of doing 
ce this Charity every ſervice his abilities 
C « will 
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will permit, humbly ſolicits ſuch vaſt 
4% luxury. His light ſhould ſhine before 
% men, that love and charity may more 
* abound; he therefore promiſes, that 
<< the whole of the ſalary ſhall be given 

to this Firſt of Charities. Gratitude 
«will be his ample reward.” 


It is wonderful to think of the meanders of 
the human heart. Could an avaricious proud 
man act the hypocrite to gain his point, this 
would be the means. My own Brother could 
not expect my vote againſt ſuch a diſintereſted, 
loving Candidate. A good living, nay, a bi- 
Thoprick would be the ſure refult. How we 
ſhould ſuſpe& our hearts, when virtue can be 
ſo rewarded ! A conſtant appeal might be made 
to Man, as ſome additional guard to our 


prayers to our Creator. Watch the whole 


tc tenor of my life and converſation. You will 
ebe my beſt and deareſt friends who firſt tell me 
of my apoſtacy from gratitude and juſtice, 
* when you ſee me Joſe an hour, or a guinea, 
& which ſhould be devoted to love; ſhould you 
te ſee a diſcontented brow in any ſcene, even on 
ce the loſs of my beloved wife and daughters“ (a 
Ggh will intrede, tho? 7 ſhould be all obe- 

dience J). 


1 8 — a. 


) 
L 
* 
1 


{ 19 J 


dience !). Can human frailty be ſo obedient ? 
O yes! Abram was; Stephen was; thouſands 
have ſubmitted thro? faith given. Can a true 
Chriſtian do leſs ? Can't gratitude bind this 
craving heart to the pales of juſtice? It is 


poſſible. To ſuffer is our lot. Let us daily 
expect pains and loſſes, without any diminu- 


tion in the enjoyment of the luxuries given. 
Let us throw cards aſide, and feed on love. 
We may ſtill aſſociate and look on the ſweet 
picture; but let us give up one or two even- 
ings a- week to relieve the afflicted, and ſpeak 
peace to the trembling ſoul ; to feed the hun- 
gry, to clothe the naked. Let us act, my 
Friend. A Jew will aſſociate to enjoy the 
mighty banquet ; a luxury which, if not partook 
of with temperance and moderation, might in- 
toxicate, and make us forget the Donor of love. 
May our ſouls be purified from every ſecret 
pride ! May we and all be bleſſed, prays, 


Your ſincere Friend, 
H. J. H. 


7th March. 
I BELIEVE he would take ſuch freedom 
unkind and intruding. O wondrous Man! 
C2 how 
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how various are thy conceptions ! as multi- 
form as the difference on each countenance. 
Why ſhould each be ſo proud as to unhinge 
the ſweet variety which produces ſuch divine 
harmony ? I humbly bow. Go on, Pride. 
Let me love all, and only hope to be judged 
favourably. O Gratitude, come to my aid, 
and make me thro' every ſcene mild, gentle, 


bearing with all, loving every Brother more 
than Self. 


To the REV. Mr. , 


PREACHER at the FOUNDLING. 


REV. SIR, Gerrard-Street, 1ff Sunday after Eafter, 1183. 


OUR picture laſt Sunday of Chriſt's re- 
ſurrection was finely delineated ; but you 
. Joſt an happy opportunity of crying aloud and 
| ſparing not, yet with love to thoughtleſs Man. 
„ Theſe are his Children! As much as ye 
do it unto one of thoſe little ones, ye do it 
d“ unto Me. Whom ? Your Saviour. Can 
% we deny Him bread? Yes; this heavenly 
_- 6: ſcene proves that we do. Think, my de- 

4 luded 
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luded Brethren, how many want this pro- 
tection; how many more even this Houſe 
would hold, if we were not ſo blind and 
thoughtleſs as to approve of a partial Cha- 
rity without compleating it, at leaſt in this 
ſpot. Riches do abound, I dare ſay, my 
preſent auditors could effect it, and partake 
of more true luxury than any parade of 
table, dreſs, or equipage can give, We are 
very ſore. I muſt cry aloud and ſpare not, 
with the love of Chriſt, I will endeavour 
to do ſo. We oppreſs the Poor; we deny 
them common juſtice, We break the Sab- 


bath; but of this another opportunity. Let 
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us endeavour to be Chriſtians in fact, by 
deeds. Let us pray for the mighty bleſſing. 
Let us give of our abundance, of our ſuper- 
fluous fortune, to complete what was ſo 
greatly laboured for by Captain Coram, 
Thouſands, tens of thouſands may be eaſily 
given, without diminiſhing aught from any 
one of the myriads of joys given us. They 
will increaſe and multiply as the widow's 
cruſe, Look at the dear innocents, with 
chearful clean countenances praiſing their 
Creator for their moſt happy lot. Yes, 

C 3 lovely 
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40 lovely babes, ye are happy ; ye want no one 
& good thing under Heaven. Induſtry with re- 
& ligion will produce you immenſe luxuries ; 
& health and gratitude, the foundation of all, 
« Let me humbly pray you to conſider ; I can 
ec but point out the beautiful and juſt path you 
& ſhould walk in. You ſhould deal bread to 
se the hungry, and ſatisfy the afflicted foul, 
« You ſhould keep the Sabbath holy. This 
& Charity, in the firſt inſtance, ſhould increaſe, 
cc not decreaſe.” 


Can you, Rev. Sir, be ſo explicit with thoſe 
you ſolicited? Read my thoughts to Mr. — —. 
We are all Men. We muſt fin on, and court 
preferment among Men, Evils muſt abound ; 
yet how eaſily could one be removed ! I ſup- 
poſe not, by its exiſting for ages; and may 
(fo blind may I be) conflitute the ſweet har- 
mony ; for the evils of war, intemperance, and 
injuſtice, produce repentance. O happy evils ! 
if they ſo awaken us. 


One comfort is, we ſhall all enter into eter- 
nity by the ſame door, and all have one loving 
Interceſſor. I find fault with none but Self! 
I would gladly lead others to be as happy as 
myfelf; but I muſt ſubmit, if my own chil- 


dren 
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dren will not hear me, who will have their 
ſhare of evils. May they be bleſt with juſtice 
and never- ceaſing gratitude for the Heaven they 
breathe in, O how can we deny a Brother 
bread ! 


I am, with great reſpeQ, 
Rev. Sir, 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 


To the Rev. Mr. WILLIAM NEWTON. 
REV. SIR, Gould - Green, 15th May, 1783. 


Y ſufferings have been great, happily 
great] (a ſigh of gratitude) tho' nothing 

to be compared to yours; nor may my cure 
be ſo complete, You will aſſiſt to perfect it; 
tho' I ſcarcely dare to ſoar ſo high, Read a 
few of my Thoughts. Judge with love, You 
cannot do otherwiſe, Think of my vain ar- 
rogance in 1780, adviſing, yet happily left to 
wallow in my pride, and to court Man, 
I cannot recount the mercies received, or the 


C4 manner. 


[ 24 ] 


manner. O miraculous wiſdom ! O weak 
Man, to attempt to fathom it! Whg would 
not be a Joſeph, a Job, a David? I would 
gladly go thro' ten times your ſorrows, with 
the leading great arm to ſuch a port. But 
how many ſink before they arrive! Shall the 
few who do arrive dare to aſſume an atom of 
merit over the moſt thoughtleſs and blind ? 
Shall we dare to aſſign them any torments ? 
Forbid it, modeſty ; forbid it, juſtice. Thro' 
Chriſt all will be ſaved, Argue with me, in 
ſober love, not to know more, but to adore 
and obey more; to ſtrew his love more; to 
beg, to intreat, to lead by our example our 


Brethren to obey Omnipotence; to feed on 


love; to have no will. We are the children 
of ſin, brothers of Cain, led to an happy re- 
pentance thro* Chriſt, Let us rejoice with 
humble fear, praying, looking tothe Firſt Cauſe, 
happy in performing the part allotted. Let 
us cry aloud and ſpare not, with humble love 
and gratitude, Let us tell our Brethren they 
muſt af ; which will be a good teſt, tho? not 
a true one, of faith, love and gratitude z that 
they muſt give of their abundance to the riſing 
- generation particularly, who by a religious 
edu- 
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education and good habits may avoid the 
ſtorms you endured ; for tho! they were happy 
to you, I ſhudder at any Brother's going thro? 
the horrid tyranny exerciſ:d on you. Was 
the Captain alive, how he would ſhudder at 
his diſcipline ! Why not forgive ſeventy times 
ſeven ? Tender, loving remonſtrances in his 
cabbin alone, on his knees begging you to 
think, might poſſibly have produced the man 
you now are, We know not what we do. 
Let us pray, and forgive, as our Creator taught. 
O Infinite Mercy ! Let us obey, humbly re- 
ceive, and not preſume to dive into incom- 
prehenſibles: happy for proud Man they are 
ſo. What a miracle, that the proudeſt, the moſt | 
knowing and ſeeming ſtrong minds, ſuch as, 
VoLTAIRE, SWIFT, RoussEAU, &c. ſhould not 
ſee or comprehend the moſt plain and palpable 
truths! Pride blinds their reaſon. I dare ſay 
you could now read a SHAFTESBURY, praying, 
not relying on your own {trength! A few 


ſimple queſtions might ſtagger the greateſt 
He; but Man will not hear with temper ; he 


will not conſider. I ſee only one great evil 
under the Sun, which I humbly bow to; the 


happy 
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happy Labourer not having a juſt ſhare, and 


enough of immenſe bounties. 


T his appears a greater crime than any you 
had in agitation. Does this idea proceed from 
pride? a ſingularity of opinion? or love? I 
will fear, pride. Our fouls cannot be pure. 
There is none that dieth good, no not ane. Let 
us acknowledge our nature, and be thank- 
ful for the divine palliatives ; but let us take 
care of approving any one action. Souls in 
communion may afliſt to guard againſt temp- 
tation; as ſuch I humbly court you, while 
the Sun ſhines, while liſe permits. 


I beg leave humbly to obſerve on one ex- 
preſſion of yours in regard to riches, That you 
would not, for all the Eaſt could produce, go 
thro” the torments you endured. They were ex- 
ceeding great! But, Rev. Sir, are riches a 
bleſſing to a ſtate, or individuals ? I look upon 
them, the very reverſe, as the greateſt curſe 
and temptation we-can encounter ; that they 
are uſcleſs for bread or comforts. Tho' 
length of days is in her right hand, and in 
Her left hand riches and hmmour, they muſt 
conſiſt in divine grace, love, and charity, Can 


a temperate man devour more than enough ? 
W hat 


MW 


What good can riches procure him ? Could 
he ſtudy the good of man more effectually by 
them? A few, a very few might be reliey- 


ed; but univerſal benevolence ſpreads abroad 


to all, Be candid, be free with me, probe me 
to the quick. I cannot agree with you in 
your approbation of Britiſh Liberty, and 
our Conſtitution. It may be the beſt; but 
where ſo much barefaced vice is permitted; 
ſuch a profanation of the Sabbath ; ſuch a 
debt (from a wiſe Legiſlature), when we are 
deſired to owe no man any thing but love; 
ſuch laws to promote gaming, by Lotteries, the 
ruin of thouſands and bane to induſtry ; ſuch 
poor Jaws as give tyrannic power to a few 
thoughtleſs rich, to act nearly as bad a part as 
your Black Miſtreſs did (ſee «two inſtances 
in my Letter to Sir Hucy WILLIAMS) ;— 
if ſuch laws produce riches, luxury, and 
power, I ſee no bleſſing ariſing to the greateſt 
Empire, if the Many are not to be humanely 
protected in a decent orderly attendance on 
the Sabbath, Can this be, and news-papers 
printed and diſperſed ; oxen and ſheep drove ; 
wiggons and ſtage-coaches for bu/inzſs going? 
not recreation, for it would be cruelty im- 

menſe 
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menſe to prevent the labouring citizen from 
ſeeing trees and beautiful nature one day in 
ſeven. Can juſtice or humanity approve of 
ſuch a Conſtitution ? ſuch Law-givers ? I re- 
vere my ſuperiors, and order. I will defend 
the laws as a Juſtice intruſted with ſome 
power. But ſhould not the Clergy cry aloud 
and ſpare not ? Should not the Bench addreſs 
the Throne and Parliament againſt Lotteries ? 
to have the Sabbath obſerved, at leaſt with 
more decency ? The truth ſhould be told, if 
religion is of any uſe to a Stute, Can a 
Chriſtian doubt it? Am Ia vile meddler in po- 
litics ? a proud upſtart, ſeeking applauſe? I 
may ! but I humbly hope not ; and that theie 
Thoughts are produced by love and gratitude. 
The man who would thank or praiſe me I 
ſhould eſteem blind, totally unacquainted with 
his nature. Have you any merit? An artiſt 
may: a Chriſtian can have none. St. Paul 
diſclaimed any, tho” he laboured much. O 
Omnipotence ! Father of All! Hallowed be thy 
Name: Thy Kingdom come. Protect me in this 
from pride, from any will, till my happy call 
from hence. O my child, you may ſoon 
join your Mother. Tho' many delights reign 

here, 
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here, they are not to be compared to thoſe in 
eternity. Let us 


« Hope humbly, then, with trembling pi- 
& nions ſoar, 

& Wait the great Teacher, Death, and 
„„ 


Shall I hide my talents, leſt I be thought proud 
by Man ? Shall I deny mercies ? Lead me, 
inſtru me, adviſe me; I have much to hope 
from ſuch a Chriſtian, What ſhall I wiſh 
you? Health to adore with more purity. Are 
we not more pure on a ſick-bed? More humble 
we muſt be. Tis true, our proud hearts muſt 
be conquered. Let us watch and pray till then, 
reſigning every will to our miraculous Author. 
I am, 
' Rev. SIR, 
Your admiring Friend, 
And obedient humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


Born iſt September, 1735: preſerved in 1738, on St. 
Peter's Day, when my poor Mother nearly loſt her 
ſenſes, by my falling from her fide out of a win- 

do two ſtories high: and ever ſince thro' great 
ſtorms ! 


To 
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To FORD, Esq. 
TREASURER of Sr. ANNE's SCHOOL, DUBLIN. 
SIR, Dublin, Nov. 17, 178 3. 


AM ſo unjuſt as to have a partial pre- 

| ference to this Pariſh. Do you recommend 
theinſtitution of ſmall Schools, for induſtry and 
reading only (no diet or clothing, which may 
be left to their happy parents), where every 
child, from fix to ten, of the worthy Labourer 
may go and attend each Maſter and Miſtreſs 
on Sunday to Divine Service in clean order. 
I believe four Schools (two or three Roman 
Catholicks, according to their numbers, tho' 
under Proteſtant Governors), at 20l. a-year 
each, would produce this juſtice. This would 
be univerſal Chriſtian love, and ſhew them 
we might be Brethren, on this broad juſt baſis. 

A Friend to Man, 
No proud Methodiſt, 
But an happy 

CHRISTIAN. 


lt is poſſible you may gueſs my name. It 
can be of no moment. Look at home. Judge 
not, condemn not, forgive all. I am a ſinner, 
impiouſly covetous of bread and liberty from 


Man, 
To 


bw wy wo BP) ao ww OA. 


— 


— m « A Oar 


1 


To the Rev. Docrox LELAND. 


REV. SIR, Dublin, 7th December, 1783. 
ILL you anſwer a Chriſtian ? I con- 
jure you as a Paſtor to give me ſome 
reply. I am anxious to ſpread His love; to 
make a juſt uſe of the talent lent me, with all 
humility, not judging or finding fault. Did 
He not come to fulfil, to add to, not aboliſh 
the Law t 


Were the Ten ſhortexp'icit Commands given 
to the Iſraelites only ? 


One would think fo, by their having no 
defender, though conſtantly repeated. I am 
ſenſible, as ſinners, we cannot obey them. O 
happy door to repentance! But can we have 
any excuſe for our blindneſs, in wilfully break- 
ing one, where we cannot even plead our 
paſſions as any extenuation? I mean the 
Fourth, to which I will only advert at pre- 
ſent. 


I believe in God ; (hallowed be His name) 
in Chriſt ; in the Holy Ghoſt; in al! the mi- 
racles wrought for man ; in an eternity; in a 


reſurrection. Can I ſee His commands (one 
the 
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the moſt eaſy to be obeyed) wantonly ſpurned 
at? O yes! I cannot extenuate it, without 
ſeeking ſome reaſon from a learned old Paſtor, 
Could not ſervants and horſes reſt? Ninety- 
nine of an hundred might, without impeding 
one act of neceſſity or divine humanity. An- 
ſwer me, or cry aloud and ſpare not, with 
Chriſtian love. You may probe us, bring us 
to the teſt with Iſaiah, and lead us to Chriſt. 
Surely we can give up one day in ſeven from 
politicks, earthly wiſdom, luxuries of the ta- 
ble, and idle compliments, to baſk in the 
luxurious ſun-ſhine of love and good-humour. 
We ought to do io. Why ? We were ſo com- 
manded. Do we believe this? Do we think 
of it? Eyes have we and ſee not. Do you 
make our ears to hear. Impreſs a loving Crea- 
tor, an Heavenly Father, who placed us in an 
Heaven .preparatory to a better, ſubje& only 
to Ten ſhort Injunctions, and to repentance. 
O infinite bounty on poor man ! Attempt 
to ſpread His gifts. Tell me candidly, ought 
I to be fo ſingular, or ſo humble, as to enjoy 
them alone, and ſee profanation around me ? 
I dare announce my name; to let the Light 
(lent me) ſo ſhine before men, that they may 
| | be. 


E 


be ſo bleſt; though for thirty (of near fifty) 
years I have walked in darkneſs, 

Infinite mercy has been ſhewn me. O 
why to me! Receive with humility, adore, 
and love all. Should I awaken any from 
their lethargic ſleep? Surely we may be told 
of our tranſgreſſions. 

I muſt aſk again, Why is the Fourth Com- 
mandment ſo univerſally broke through ? and 
why we have none to tell us we are fo im- 
pious ? 


I am, with great reſpect, 
Reverend Sir, 
Your very affectionate 
And moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
5: H. J. H, 


No canting Methodiſt, no Diſſenter, but an happy 
Chriſtian, 
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So 


To his GRact the Lord ARrRCHBISHOP 
of CANTERBURY. 


MY LORD, Dublin, 28th Dec. 1783. 


OPING that pride does not produce this 

Addreſs, nor the preſumption of finding 
fault, but love, juſtice, and gratitude; I will 
not farther apologize for this humble attempt 
to do good. For eighteen centuries we have 
been unjuſt, hypocritical, pleaſed at partial 
Charities ; for ſo long as we ſuffer ene Child to 
want bread, cloathing, and a knowlege of their 
Creator, we may be ſaid to murder Chrift 
again, to deny Him a juſt ſhare of im- 
menſe bounties. Think, my Lord; repreſent 
to your Sovereign this evil, ſo eaſy to be re- 
moved. If Your Grace cannot obtain an Act 
of Parfiament for this uit purpoſe, write cir- 
cular letters to every pariſh, recommending 
that all Children may be reared to religion and 
induſtry. Your Grace may further prevent 
vice and idleneſs, by repreſenting the horrid 
evils of Lotteries; the many murders -they 


| have produced, and innumerable ills, Should 
ſuck 
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ſuch a temptation be laid in the way of poor 
weak Man ? 

_ {1 bumbly bow with a ſacred awe and ſub- 
miſſion at the paſt, preſent, and to come 3 
adoring the Author of the Heaven I am placed 
in; believing in immortality, and all the mi- 
racles wrought for Man; ſubmitting to the 
greater miracle, that Man can deny Man bread; 
that he can break the Fourth Command, ſo 
lovingly enjoined, ſo eaſily to be obeyed; 
wantonly ſpurned at the very days we ap- 


. proach His table, as if we had no faith. O 


moſt horrible] It is true, we are the childrea 
of Sin, mult fin, and can happily repent; but 
there is ſuch a ſeeming obſtinate blindneſs in 
diſregarding ſo explicit a command; moſt un- 
accountable to me] well may evils abound. 
Indeed, I don't know one in exiftence that 
we don't richly deſerve. Not one to cry aloufl 
and ſpare not; to tell us with Iſaiah of our 
tranſgreſſions ; to point out the juſt ſacrifices 
required of us ; 
To feed the Hungry, 
To keep the Sabbath, 
Do not ſervants work for the rich on Sun- 
days ? their cattle employed? politicks diſ- 
cuſſed on, and frivolous buſineſs attended to ? 
D 2 Theſe 
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Theſe cannot be pleaded as acts of neceſſity. 
I don't know of any age or man, not even a 
Primate Bour TER, who told us of our impiety, 
our injuſtice, our hypocriſy; who dared to 
paint horrid truths. Am I proud? Can I 
be proud of any thing but Thy mercy and 
love ? I will, I muſt uſe my talent with 
humble love and zeal. His light ſhall ſhine, 
I will attempt to rouſe Men from their le- 
thargy ; though wars, earthquakes, fires, po- 
litical and religious rancour have not humbled 
us and produced love. Can J hope then to do 
good ? I may humbly give my mite, adoring 
and obeying, even ſhould thouſands of Chil- 
dren die for want in the midſt of plenty. This 
would ſtill be an Heaven, the happy door to a 
better. 

I pray Your Grace will iſſue frequent man- 

dates to your Clergy. 

I am, with profound reſpec, 
My Lox, 
Your Grace's moſt dutiful 
And humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 
No ——_ Methodiſt, no Diſſenter, but an happy 
Chriſtian who loves all. 


To 


ar 
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To the SECRETARY of the CONGRESS 
of the UNITED STATES of AMERICA, 


SIR, Dublin, 5th Day of 1784. 


ROUBLES, a moſt happy diſappointment 
to turbulent ambition, have given me 
faith, hope, and charity; a love for all; ſo 
obedient as to have no will. O divine peace 
and freedom! without any deſire to leſſen the 
happy evils of exiſtence, yet, I believe it my 
humble duty to repreſent the injuſtice of Man 
to Man for eighteen. centuries, tho” they pro- 
feſs themſelves Chriſtians, 


It is poſſible two Laws might be eſtabliſhed 


in your new State, 


iſt, To rear all the Children of the happy 
Labourer to a knowledge of their Creator, 
and induſtry. 

2d, To keep the Sabbath; a commandment 
full of divine love to Man, eaſy to be 
obeyed. 


To feed the Poor, to give them a juſt ſhare of 
immenſe bounty, and to keep his Sabbath, are 
5 D 3 not 
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not difficult injunctions; yet, O miraculous! 


we have done neither. I humbly bow. I dare 
not wiſh to remove any evil. There is none 
in this Heaven, if we will obey. 


Should you attend to this hint, you cannot 
be ſo unjuſt as to permit public Lotteries, or 
Gaming; temptations which frail Man cannot 


combat. 
I am, with great reſpec, 
Without wiſhes or re tho” a Grandfather, 
SIR, 
Your moſt humble and affectionate Brother, 
H. J. H. 


A Juſtice of the Peace for 4 County of Middle. 
ſex ; no Methodiſt ; no proud Diſſenter; but 
an humble and happy Chriſtian. 


To 


1 


To the Rev. PREACHER at the 
FOUNDLING HOSPITAL. 


REV. SIR, Sunday Evening, 22d Feb. 1784. 


HAT I have admired your doctrine on 

the Converſion of St. Paul, on the Love 
and Forgiveneſs of the Adultereſs, and on many 
occaſions, is moſt true ; but I mean no com- 
pliment, or adulation; for were you a St. Paul, 
I could not attribute any merit to you, It 
may be dangerous for men to ſpeak good of 
us, for praiſe is as poiſonous as riches. Did 
not David mean, that rich men will ſpeak 
goud of thoſe who do well unto themſelves 
by getting rich? For he ſays in the follow- 
ing verſe, They ſhall never ſee light; alluding 
ro the almoſt impoſſibility for a rich man to 
poſſeſs true Charity, as painted by St. Paul 
in this day's Epiſtle. Such is our nature; 
a nature clearly pointed out by Jefus Chrift, 
and by our actions for eighteen centuries, 
Have we fed all the Poor? Have we kept the 
Sabbath ? Do we even attempt it? Not one to 
cry aloud and ſpare not; to tell us of our 
tranſgreſſions, with love? 


D 4 Don't 
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Don't we ſee thouſands of coaches, cattle, 
and ſervants employed on the Sabbath ? not 
on acts of love or neceſſity. Do I judge? 
Do I find fault ? I dare not be fo preſumptu- 
ous ; yet I may declare truths ; ſeck ſome rea- 
ſon for ſuch miraculous wanton diſobedience ; 
praying that the Poor may be defended, that 
the Sabbath may be obſerved. Am I a meddler 
in buſineſs that don't concern me? A Juſtice 
may with humble love ſeek to do good. A 
Chriſtian void of ſuperſtition, no diſſenter from 
the Eſtabliſhed Church, who has received mi- 
raculous mercies, cannot in juſtice or grati- 
tude tamely look on, and ſee a moſt eaſy ex- 
plicit Command, full of love, moſt thought- 


leſsly violated, without ſeeking ſome reaſon. 
Preach on the ſubjet ; you poſleſs abilities 
equal to any of the Divine Injunctions. The 
Rich may be treated with reſpect, nay with 
more love than the Poor, being ſubject to 
more temptations ; but, immutable laws ſhould 
be defended. Iſaiah's true prophecy might 
be quoted. It was on a general public faſt ; 
but no further attention paid to it than for 
the day, acting the hypocrite, or the infidel. 
Am I too ſevere? Do J want to diſturb the 
: | repoſe 
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repoſe of mortal? Can Jhope to do good ? It 
muſt be partial indeed, like the FouDIINO; 
an heavenly ſcene, which ſtrongly paints our 
injuſtice; a ſcene that would diſtreſs me be- 
yond meaſure, was not an awful obedience gi- 
ven me, to ſubmit and adore under every ſcene. 
It is not in human power to add to my hap- 
pineſs, Shall I not feed on His love, and diſ- 
tribute? I muſt; I will. I dare not hide 
the wondrous talent, I may be protected 
from pride, or even ſingularity. 

Surely your abilities might plead for a 
fund to fill the buildings with Children. 
An application fiom houſe to houſe would 
produce large contributions. What a miracle |! 
that all the Children of the Labourer have 
not been ſo reared! This would have been 
an Heaven indeed, I dare not have wiſhes 
for ſelf or family, or I might offer ſome uſe- 
leſs ones for you; being with true affection, 
and great reſpec, 

REVEREND SIR, 
Your very ſincere and 
Obedient humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


To 
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TREASURER TO THE FOUNDLING HOSPITAL, 
SI R, Kenſington, March 16, 1784. 


OWEVER corrupt the fountain may be, 

or however J may be judged of, I cannot 

forbear my zealous endeavours to promote an 

heavenly ſcene, though too luxurious for ſinful 
Man, while thouſands want ſuch juſtice. 


Is it not amazing that this flame did not 
fpread to fome of the rich diſtant Counties ? 
The more Children that were voluntarily ſent, 
the richer, the happier would the State be. 
This is a ſelf-evident caſe. The Governors 
here might branch it out, like the Charter- 
Schools in Ireland. Subſcriptions would in- 
creaſe and multiply from every County bene- 


* fited thereby. The Poor-rates would be mani- 


feſtly lowered, if all the Children of the La- 
bourer were ſo reared; at leaſt till ten or 
twelve years old, when ſuch Parents as choſe 
their Children to aſſiſt them in their own 


happy ſphere. as peaſants, might have them. 


_ You have many able well-inclined Gover- 
nors, who might form themſelves into a correſ- 
ponding 
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ponding Society, and digeſt ſome plan that 
might be adopted (in time!) to take all who 
offered, from birth to eight years old. Would 
this diſeourage marriage, or induſtry? I be- 
heve not; but it requires mature diſcuſſion- 
Love, honourable Love, would ſtill poſſeſs the 
young; the. fear of a large family would 
not terrify them, when they ſaw a reſpec- 
table, juſt aſylum and aſſiſtance, not a cha- 
ritable one. Oh! how can the Rich preſume 
on ſuck ſuperiority ! But, rather than they 
ſhould want a juſt ſhare of immenſe bounty 
from induſtry, ſuch weak folly might be ſub- 
mitted to; and I believe they would gladly 
receive the benefit under any ſhape or terms. 
Try, good Sir, endeavour to . expand and 
fpread fo laudable an inſtitution, at leaſt ta 
great Cities; Briſtol, Liverpoole, Cheſter, 
York, &c. or extend your own, and branch 
therefrom ſmall Schools of Induſtry. 


I am, with great reſpec, 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 


H. J. H. 
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To the Rt. Rev. the Loxp BIsHor of —. 


MI LORD, Gerrard-Street, 21ſt March, 1:84. 


HAT I am placed in an Heaven is moſt 
| true. That all has been given, is as true, 
The more I think, the more abundant is the 
bounty ; the more impoſſible to find another 


want. Gratitude muſt increaſe as we conſider, 


Was I to live an age, even in pain, I could 
not ceaſe adoring our bounteous Author. Have 
I a wiſh ? Scarcely one. What! Not for inno- 
cent babes? O yes! I will feed on Thy love. 
I will implore your Lordſhip (what I ſee al- 
ready granted), your influence to increaſe and 
"ſpread this Inſtitution. A Charity I cannot 
ſtile it; it is juſtice due to every Child of 
Man. If the Bench of Biſhops would repre- 
ſent to the King the uſefulneſs, the neceſſity 
of a ſimilar Inſtitution in every County at 
leaſt, I firmly believe His Majeſty would have 
it put in execution, But a circular letter to 
the Clergy might poſlibly effect this juſtice. 


1 ſhould: hide a miraculous talent, was I 
& to 


E 


to ſuppreſs any idea that might rear Children 
to Chriſtianity. | 
I am, with great reſpect, 
My Lokp, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 


(& I will ſubmit my Letter to Mr. WRATLIEV 
the Treaſurer to your peruſal. 


To the Rev.' Da. FORD, 


AT MELTON-MOWBRAY, LEICESTERSHIRE, 


Gould's-Green Houſe, Middleſex, 2 4b May, 1784. 
REV. SIR, 


I READ lately, with much delight, your 

Sermon on Charity in a time of ſcarcity ; 
a good and earneſt production of love. Tho 
it is a true picture of our degenerate ſtate, 


there are thouſands of moſt beautiful ſcenes 
pro- 
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produced from this degeneracy. By fin came 


repentance, love, and a reſurrection ; a life im- 
mortal ! Who would wiſh to remove one of 
the happy evils of exiſtence, the cauſe of divine 
harmony, muſt feed his pride; it being ſcarce- 
ly poſſible to eradicate it, and receive His 
love pure, poſſeſſing charity as painted by St. 
Paul. Yet, O happy Man! the approaches 
ts Love, the attempt to behold her tranſcen- 
dant beauty with humble awe and gratitude, 
is divine luxury. On this juſt ground, with- 
out finding fault, we may endeavour 


To feed the Poor, 
To keep the Sabbath, 


and lead a few to ſuch juſtice ; tho? every 
occurrence on this beautegus ſpot is a mere 
nothing compared to the length and joys of 
immortality. Ye Poor ! you will then have 
an equal ſhare at teaſt of heavenly bleſſings. 
Indeed, could you but know it, you now poſ- 
ſels more than the Rich; tho'-by their blind and 
impioeus laws they turn you out from vour 
peaceful homes. O what avarice! uſeleſs 
avarice | I humbly bow. But I ought. not 

do ſhare with the Rich. 1 muſt plead your 


caule, 
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cauſe, and feed on Chriſt's love. Tell me, 
Rev. Sir, would it be a dim̃cult tzik (for your 
pariſh ſuppoſe) to rear all the Children of the 
Labourer to read, to attend divine worſhip 
cleanly and uniformly clad, to be early inured 
to induſtry before they can be of ule to their 
parents ? in which great care thould be taken 
not to raiſe them out of their happy rank, a 
too common caſe in rich cities; for true hap- 
pineſs is annexed to every rank ; more ſo to the 
Labourer, if in times of ſcarcity, want of 
work, when ſick or ſore, they were ſupplied 
at home by the liberal hand of Love, Chriſt's 
love ! not charity ; for ſuch juſtice cannot be 
charity. What an ample held has Charity to 
range in, if Henry the Fourth's with was gra- 
tified ! We muſt be ſick, we muſt have loſſes, 
ſin, and irregular paſſions to endure, where the 
healing hand of Charity will lull the troubled 
and faint ſoul to reſt. O tranſcendent bounty 
to Man ! Is not this an Heaven ? Surely it is, 
with health? and enough. Can we deny 
enough to the Man in health? We do! Can 
a Man with fix children or more give them 
enough by every exertion of honeſt labour ? I 
have known ſuch turned out from their long- 


enjoyed 


| 
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enjoyed home; fo blind, ſo thoughtleſs are 
we! Afﬀiſt them, rear their Children; eſtabliſh 
ſchools in different parts of your pariſh, find 
ſome work for them; knitting, ſpinning, net- 
making, &c. Vour humane Lord could ac- 
compliſh this good alone. 

I propoſe paying you Aa viſit; in the mean 
time I ſhall be glad to hear from you under 
cover, as incloſed. 


I am, with great reſpect, 
Rev. SIR, 
Your affectionate Brother, 
(As a Chriſtian) 
And obedient humble Servant, 
| H. J. H. 
An Eſquire by worldly rank z an Infant 
before c— 


To 
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To Mz. RICC AR D. 


SIR,  Geald's-Grees Houſs, Suaday, 61h Tune, 1184 


I THANK you for your Letter, | 

I don't mean to do my own ways, to find 
my own pleaſure, or ſpeak my own words, on 
this boly day ; but to acknowledge amazing 
bounties to every Son of Adam ; at leaſt to 
every Chriſtian. O what an Heaven are we 
placed in ! J find fault with Man ! 7 renounce 
the world ! I was blind and deaf till lately. 
You miſtake me quite. I love aff ſo dearly, 
that I can laugh with thoſe that laugh, mourn 
with thoſe who mourn, and be truly hoſpitable 
to all. One only intercourſe I do wiſh to 
avoid (a crime I hope may be forgiven by 
Man); that of money; particularly that of 
owing Man a guinea; tho! thro' this feeming 
evil the choiceſt bleflings have been given me, 
ſo very blind and proud is Man in his vain 
attempts to unhinge the mighty harmony. 
Can I have a will, a with hereafter? I may 
be ſo weak ! I fubmit. Mercy is infinite! 
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Is it a crime humbly to endeavour to feed 
the Poor? to declare the bounties of Omnipo- 
tence to Man? I muſt plead guilty. I muſt ſo 
offend, ſhould I not find one to pity ſuch blind 
zeal. I cannot feed alone. I will not find 
fault with mortal; yet I may recommend that 
there may not be V (ct 


An +4 92 clinging to its famiſbed Mes 
Fe ber's breaft. 


me. ALL the Children of the Labourer may be 
5 * 7 reared to Chri ifhanity, 


Is this pride? Is his.deviating FIR my line 
of duty ? Is this interfering. with the concerns 
of others ? Cannot I be doubly diligent for my 
family ? IL would humbly attempt to defend my- 
ſelf to Man, and prove we may be earthly and 
heavenly, without ſerving two maſters; for I 
don't feel the leaſt tinge of Methodiſm or en- 
thuſiaſm, but pure 


Faith, Hope, and Charity, 


in my foul za pleaſing obedience aud humble 
gratitude to the Author of ſuch wondrous 
gifts. 
i" Will 
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Will you read me with candour ? Perhaps 
you would eſtabliſh Schools in your pariſh in 
Devonſhire. Reſcue the Labourer from pariſh- 
tyranny and want. Yes! ſeveral died fot 
want this laſt winter. I ſaw moſt famiſhed 
objects from Glouceſterſhire, Have we not 
enough ? O blind Parliament, if we have any 
local ſcarcity! Commerce would ſoon load 
the land with the ſuperabundance of other 
climes, to be eat by induſtry ; for ſome em- 
ployment ought to be found, where any 
manufacture had a temporary fall. 

1 have thought and wrote much on this 
ſubject, to which 1 will refer you. In reading 
me you will find I deſpiſe philoſophy, tho' I 
admire the powers lent to a VoOLTAIRE, a 
BACoN, a BoLINGBRoOKE, &c. For ſuch won- 
drous variety I cannot be grateful enough. 

Your affectionate Friend, 
And moſt humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 
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To the Rev. PREACHER at the 
FOUNDLING. 


REV. SIR, Sunday Evening, 14th March, 1784. 
WAS in hopes you would have proceeded 
this day to explain and ſhew what Our 


| 

Creator deſired in the ſecond inſtance, to prove I 
our fincerity in faſting ; ] 
Ti 0 keep the Sabbath; t 

not doing our -n Ways, e our own fl 
pleaſure, or ſpeaking our own words. ol 
Is the difeafe incurable ? Muſt this tranſ- 4 
greffion be hid? Was this law given to the pl 
Jews only? I beſeech you give me fome an- be 
fwer; or preach on the ſubject. You moſt th; 
ably, without ſparing the Rick, painted what * 
was juſtly required of us in the firſt inſtance; Re 
— that we feed the Poor; that we hide not our 4 
ſelves from our own fleſh, How very expreſ- 50 
five this! But, good Sir, is not parental at- rich 
tention carried too far? Are we not too ava- «a 
ricious, too covetous for our children ? Where ihe: 


2 our induſtry for Self ſtop ? I humbly be! 
think FEST 
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think you called our attention too far here, 
without explaining the quantum. 5 

Suppoſe a, Chriſtian, from induſtry in the 
courſe of ten or fifteen years, has, from a 
ſmall beginning, acquitted 5dodl. paying his 
tythes and temporal charities in that time; a 


ſum much beyond his early hopes ; I beg to 


know, Might not this man be thoroughly con- 
tent for ſelf and family ? Might he not, ought 
he not then to devote the moſt of his time to 
the Poor? This could not be ſtiled à (erifice 
of gratitude ; for it would be a continual feaſt ! 
an immenſe luxury. deferving no thanks 
from Man. Such induſtry would be juſt and 
pleaſant. What amazing gifts to ſinful, diſo- 
bedient Man ! How finely you could paint 
this idea ! I look upon the FoUNDLING as a di- 
vine, heavenly ſcene, well conducted. But, 
Rev. Sit, ſhould there fot. be one at leaſt in 
every County? Why not rear every Child (that 
would be voluntarily offered) thus? What vaſt 
riches i 1 would bring to the State ! What de- 
cency ! what juſtice! If the Sabbath was 

then obſerved, O how happy would a people 


be! Attempt it, recommend it, and pray for 
humble gratitude under the luxurious taſk ; 


E 3 avoiding 
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avoiding the praiſe and thanks' of Man as a 
dangerous, poiſonous balm, 


1 BY am, with great reſpect, 
_ Rxv. Six, | 


Your great Admirer, 
And obedient humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 


* have been long bleſt with the thought of 
8 the benefits of the FounDLING. 


I ſubmit the incloſed to your peruſa], which 


. wo gat; to return me. 


* 


To the Rev. Mx. SMITH. 
Montpelier- Houſe, Kenſington, 2905 March, ig 
'REV. 31. 


HAVE wrote ſtrongly about CHARLES 
LAxorkxr, which, I think, will get him 
a long furlough at leaſt, 


This 


d 
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his 
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This day thirteen years go, being enveloped 
in darkneſs, I thought I loſt an amiable Wife, 
whoſe memory, as my firſt loye in 1755, and 
wondrous attachment to me (a frail undeſery- 
ing Huſband !) I call to mind with gratitude, 
O the bleſſing ! my. wondrous preſervation 
fince! She is not. loſt. I ſhall fee her; her 
child too: Our Saviour.alſo! Can I think 
thereon, in the midſt of earthly buſineſs? not 
cares, for I have none; no, not one with. I 
cannot be ſo impious as to interfere in the 
harmonious,” myſterious government. All is 
right: We may love every ſinful brother. We 
may-feed on His love, without finding fault 
without feeling the leaft pre-eminence over 
the worſt ; without gratifying. our natural 
pride. We may cry aloud and * not, by 


bumbly , hre 


| Wen never fed ALL the Por ? 
iii never kept the Sabbath ? 


Cit 


by humbly reminding finful Man, that we 
ought to be ſo juſt ; Gat we might be ſo obe- 
dient * | | 


E 45 - a 


[ 56 1 


On this day I cannot well pay the ſou} of my 
Love greater attention, than by dedicating it to 


Jove—to her Saviour 
Is it not wonderful that theſe two plain 


ſimple duties are not enforced, or even recom- 
mended from the pulpit ? This would make us 
Chriſtians, and unite all in love. Actions 
would produce faith. If we can be eaſy, feed- 
ing luxuriouſly, or heap up uſeleſs traſh, while 
there is owe hungry dirty Child, our faith, I 
fear, is vain or hypocritical pride z an unjuſt 
ſelf-ſatisfaQtion, But we know not what we 
dos tho Ifajah has plainly pointed it out: 
l, To let the Opprofſed go frre. 
Til thy briad is thi Hungry. 
Do ſatiafy the afficd Soul. 

24, To hep the Babbath holy. SP 

I know that actions from ſuck finners can 
have no weight; but they ſhould. follow 
faith in His mercy. If we would conſult 
juſtice and gratitude, we ſhould find it no 
difficult matter to fell all, and give to the Poor, 
to follow him truly. By all muſt de meant 
every ſuperfluity beyond neat fimplicity 
and convenience in our reſpective ſtations. 


Should we not then have enough to rear all 
the 
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the Children of the Labourer to induftry and 


religion, without ſtiling fuch common natural 
juſtice, eharity? O weak Man, where will out 
pride lead us! Wars, earthquakes, devaſta- 
tions, happy deaths of every kind, will not 
awaken us to perform two duties; ts enjoy 
two moſt luxurious delights. How very blind 
we are} Shall we not attempt ſuch juſtice ? 
fach a ſcene of love and peace? The Quakers 
partly enjoy it, quietly waiting, not ſuffering 
a proud zeal to diſturb the blind ſlumbers of 
others; wiſely thinking, that the Creator, Go- 
vernor of all, will awaken us to love in due 
ſeaſon. Thy Will be done. This juft obedience 
may make us all things to all men; yet hunt- 
bly and gratefully receiving His new com- 
mand ment, of loving all. Surely I frould not 
bide the wotidrous talent lent me | 1 will fear 
pride, yet humbly traſe in Dinine Mercy, I 
will proceed. | 

Surely you might enforce theſe two duties 
on your flock, deferring, at Taft, myfterious 


wonders for private meditations, till you faw 
them act; till you ſaw every Child attend your 


diſcourſes, and taught to read. What is one 


School? A mere ſhadow of juſtice, There 
might 
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might be one in the vicinity of every twenty 
poor families. Labourers of ten and twelve 
ſhillings a-week ſhould have their ſouls in- 
formed, and their bodies ſupplied with every 
phyſical aid, without an atom from their ſweet 
earnings. Such uſeful Brethren ſhould be pro- 
tected and encouraged in their induſtry, It 
cannot be a difficult taſk to have all their 
Children from eight to ten taught to read. In- 
culcate this duty, this juſtice, on your auditors, 
Tell them, this muſt be the ſtamp of their faith. 
Partial charities of this kind (tho' I would 
even feed them) are ſtrong ſatires on our depra- 
vity. This, charity! What a deception ! 
What a picture has St. Paul given us of it: 
Envieth none; vaunteth not itſelf ; beareth all 
things; endureth all things; forgiveth all.” Shew 
them this true and wondrous picture. They 
will, covet ſuch. immenſe. riches, ſuch a long 
life; for they who poſſeſs love have found all; 
every blefling under Heaven; and, O divine 
happineſs! All may feed on the delicious ban- 
quet.. The Widow did. Every foul may re- 
ceive the impreſſion. Endeavour to ftamp it 
on your numerous auditors. This will make 


them obedient, grateful Chriſtians, ſinging 
eternal 


Wo, 
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eternal praiſes. They would be good peaceful 
citizens. No riots could happen on proud 
zealous tenets, but all be true Chriſtians on 


the broad, firm, and ſolid baſis of His love. 


To rear their Children in good habits, ſhould 
be the foundation-ſtone of an happy and ge- 
neral reformation, more efficacious than any 
revolution that ever happened. You may do 
it in part. Go from houſe to houſe of your 
poor auditors ; take alphabetical and numerical 
liſts of them, with an account of the number of 
children, ages, earnings, health, &c.; a few co- 
lumns would ſoon ſhew the whole at one view. 
Your fellow-labourers would aſſiſt you. It is 
no Herculean or Utopian labour but the pleaſ- 
ing duty of a good Paſtor, Had Meſſrs. Wegs- 
LEY, W H1TFIELD, and other zealous Preachers 
of Chriſtianity laboured to make us a#, Faith 
would have ſprung up in a ten-fold degree. 
Heads of families would gladly let miraculous 
mercy to ſhine, by giving a juſt, account of 
their talents; and when they ſaw their ſur- 


_ rounding Brethren partake, of a juſt ſhare of 
immenſe bounties, they might enjoy with tem- 


perance every luxurious ſcene and gift—ge- 
nerous Nectar !—repreſentations of wondrous 
Fo Man, 
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Man; Muſic, Painting, Poetry, Sculpture, 
and all the Arts and Seterices thro' which the 
incomprehenfible / AH is beſt adored and 
obeyed; Wiſdom and Reaſon would then bow, 
und own that Infinite Power can produce my- 
fteries arid miraculous events. They have 
been: They now are; But let us not ſoar too 
high. Let us humbly wait the great Teather, 
Death. Let us joyfully receive, and tempe- 
tately enjoy, firſt attempting juſtice z to a2, by 
diſtributing. Let this be the true teſt of our 
faith; We fhould then obey, keep the Sabbath 
holy, and humbly wait for a reſurrection; be- 
leving, and feeing into the Divine Power as 
cleatly as our preſent exiftence, What an 
Heaven do we now inhabit | Heart could not 
conceive ſuch a miraculous creation, ſo won- 
drous an Empire, ſo full of 1 and de- 


lights. What! 
An helpleſs Babe cli inging to its famiſbed Mater 5 
Breaft ! 
Qught this to be? Certainty. But, this can 
be no excuſe; if I neglected to paint this 
only ſeeming evil in exiſtence, and to te- 
medy it as far as my talents will permit. Tho” 


we 
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we were taught by divine authority to pray 
againſt evil, not to be led into temptation, we 
might conſider what is evil; when we muſt 
view ſuch a vaſt immenſe power, ſuch a good 
Father! as to know that no evil could proceed 
from Immenſity; and that the only evil is diſ- 
obedience, having à proud will. Can I con- 
ceive an evil? not pain! loſs of friend, 
wife, and children]! No, Tho' treaſures of 
immenſe price to be treaſured, they yanith at 
the Donor's will. They are look'd for in 
eternity. My Porr may, no doubt does; 
What ?—poflibly hover round me ; her bleſſed 
fpirit may pray for me. She forgives all her 
ſufferings thro'* my blind impetuous paſſions. 
She may ſee a prodigal. O immenſe bounty! 
All, all has been given thro* Feſus Chriſt ! 
Enjoy all, then. Yes, ſuch power may be 
given me: Faith, Hepe, and Charity, Can 
there be an evil with the poſſeſſion of theſe ? 
An hope ! a certainty of life everlaſting. The 
Giver of love, who convinced proud Men 
they were not without fin, forgiving the adul- 
tereſs, cangive us His Father's Kingdom : 


This Night thou ſhalt be with me in Paradiſe, 
Is 
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1s death an evil? Can pain, the door to death, 


and ſuch a Paradiſe be an evil? No, Nature | 


muſt ſuffer. Such a Paradiſe cannot be gained 
without. I ſhall join you, my PoLLy ; my dear 
PoLsHEEN ! O the joys that were lent us, even 
in our blind ſtate! Our dear prattlers! One 
has joined you. We ſhall meet. Is this an 
enthuſiaſtic reverie ? Every Chriſtian muſt ſay, 
No; but the reſult of truth and ſoberneſs; of 
a divine gift! to all who will aſk, who will 
reſign their pride and wiſdom. f 


I have no wiſhes, no deſires; I only hunger 
and thirſt after righteouſneſs ; a kingdom to 
come ; or 1 might wiſh you health and long 
life ; bread and induſtry, &c. &c, to Children. 
8s I am, with great reſpect, 
Rev. Six, 
Your ſincere and affectionate humble ere 


H. J. f. 
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To Ma. EDMUND PYTTS MIDDLETON. 


Gould" s-Green, Monday Nine o'Clock, 8th Day of 178 1. 
MY DEAR PYTTS, 
LSE a May morning the Heavens appear. 


How much more delightful to contem- 
plate, with David, on God, His works, Man, 
and the innumerable beauties about us, rather 
than vying with Man in his pleaſures and 
vanities! We may enjoy and be grateful for 
the good things of this life, provided we can 
pay for them; and without coveting too much, 
or envying others. 


We received your Letter of the 27th of 
Auguſt, the of December, which gave us 
much ſatisfaction. It was ſenſible, well-wrote, 
and moderate. Young minds are in love with 
virtue, when painted in a clear nervous ſtile ; 
but the world, and an over-eager deſire to 
pleaſe Man, ſoon gets the better. For this we 
forſake God, relying more on our wiſdom and 
foreſight than on Him. He often ſuffers their 
plans'to ſucceed ; but with what minds | He 
leads them into temptation, becauſe they do 

| not 


14 


not pray. They may repeat the Lord's Prayer, 

without thinking of the Framer of it, or what 
they pray for. Riches is their idol. They 
don't pray for juſtice, charity, to be temperate 
and loving to all. Till we are aſſured that 
God is the ſole Author and Governor of all; 
that He raiſeth up and caſteth down; we can- 
not rely on Him, and be diffident of our own 
judgment and merit. How modeſt, how highly 
becoming in all, particularly the young, to 
deliver themſelves on every public or private 
diſeuſſion thus: It appears to me, for ſuch and 
« ſuch reaſons; I may be miſtaken ; and ſhall 
« be glad to hear all that can be ſaid on the 
<« ſubject.“ Never to be poſitive, or loud; 
as, Lam certain; I cannot believe it; Such a thing 
could nat happen, &. Be modeſt; rail at none; 
pity- the miſguided, even the vicious proud 
fou}; he is uſeful in the ſcale of things, and 
would not be fo far removed from love and 
charity, had ſuch an education been his lot, or 
had adverſity opened his eyes. Many excuſes 
may be framed for our unthinking Brethren. 
Phe fevereſt cenſurers are thoſe” who value 
themſeives moſt. Contend not with Man. 
Endeavour to pleaſe God, by loving Man, 
His 


D 
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His work; and ſay with Chrift, when any in- 
jure you, They dnow mf what they do. For- 
gire them, of courſe, as you would exeuſe, nay 
pity, 2 blind man, who ſtumbled in a rugged 
| road. Conſider, and you muſt love all, from 
ſeatiments of reaſon, as well as duty; for 
Chriſt commanded us to love bur enemies. 
What a pleaſing command ! It is balm to the 
ſoul. Permit me to propofe a few lefſdns for 
your good government in your purſuit after 
riches; to which end you went fo far from 
home. 9 


iſt, Pray to God, by whom you live, move, 


and have your being. He will give to 
thoſe. who aſk, Seek, and vou ſhall 
find. Attend public: worſhip on Sun- 
day; and (if poſſible, without being 
particular) have no intercourſe with 


think, write, walk, or ride, aloe, unleſs 
you ſhould be bleſſed with 4 frland or 
companion who can diveſt  Wiewfelf of 
this world's cares and concerns, One 


day in fevers we ave commanded td do 
ſo; but, Oh! who confiders. Thy com- 


F mands ? 
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' mands? tho? we repeat them like mag- 


Pies». Give me (your mother too) two 


hours only in a week. Think with an 


old man, who can rejoice and ſing in 


_ the midſt of danger; for my truſt is in 


God, and delight in obeying Him un- 
der any chaſtiſement. 


: 2d, Run in debt with no Man, except as a 


0 


merchant, to whom you can make a 


| jut return; for J am ſenſible trade 


could never flouriſh without confi- 
dence, As to dreſs, furniture, equi- 
page, &c. never covet them, and by no 


means poſſeſs them, till you can pay 
for them. As to the firſt, cleanlineſs 
is great luxury and true elegance. As 


an Ambaſſador, or one in his ſuite, 


ſome pompoſity may be uſeful, as the 
ignorant and uninformed are catched by 


— 


0 


glare. Run not too faſt. , You are young; 
gain no n at the expands of your 


| V lb. 
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hails 80 Be not wiſe in your own eyes, attri- 
wt your W to prudence. The 


race 


c 
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race is not to the ſwift, nor the battle 


to the ſtrong. Think of Joſeph: read 


and conſider that beautiful ſtory ; how 


David came to be King, and ſtiled the 
Man after God's own heart. In theſe 
and other delightful pictures may be 
ſeen the hand of ' an incomprehenſible 
God. He, for wiſe reaſons,” as an ex- 
ample to Man, ſuffered St. Peter to de- 
ny his Maſter, tho' forewarned by Him 


that he would do ſo, What a picture 


of our weakneſs and God's power over 
the human mind! Conſider of it; tremble 


at being preſumptuous or poſitive. Ne- 


ver promiſe in letters that no time can 
alter you, and that you ever il be grate- 
ful, &c. Be more modeſt ; be ſenſible of 
your weakneſs, and that we cannot be 
ſtronger than the diſciple and compa» 


nion of ' Chriſt. * Tho' we are weak, 


we can be' ſtrong thro* God. We en- 


joy noble and great privileges under 


Him. 


-. 4th, If riches increaſe, ſet not your heart 


upon them. Conſider their uſe; how 
F 2 ___ few 


E & } 


em poſſeſs them; how much this bleſ- 
ſing is abuſed; fo much ſo, that a pru- 
dens man ought to fear the poſſeſſion, 
and pray» as in our Liturgy, Jn all 
time of our weokh, far God's bleſſing. 
The Eyangeliſts ang St. Raul knew 
human nature, and the danger of proſpe- 
tity, by that figurative ęxpreſſion, . 

i Aer /ar. 4 camel, &.; tho? J hope 
ayd believe that 4% will he hleſſed, and 
enter the Kingdow of Heaven. All 
would be good, could they ſe the beauty 
ef virtue. As riches ate your purſuit, 
think of their uſe ;; vot te be vain of 
taking your family, by prafule gifts, as 
Lau Ft did; nor d 20 the reverſe, 
libe 8. and many gthers. Think of 
their us, I fay, how ther may be. beſt 
employed : not in ofigptatious charity 

gn oge hand, or lugyzy on the other, 
To ſeg twenty or thigty Children bred 
-- yp is gleaolineſa 29d induſtty, by God's 
bounty to you, would be luxury. But 
why ſhould you covet ſuch a_pre-emi- 
nence over Man ? Be humble; be aſto- 
INN niſhed, ſhould fugh a bleſſing be your 
| lot : 


(G1 

lot : Give God the glory, and be His 
Agent. Think, O think of this! and 
tremble when you conſume too much 
bn Self; that could do ſuthi 8508. Open 
your ſoul, by contemplation. Two 
hours in a week will do the buſinbſs, 
if aſſiſted by prayer. May God fo bleſs 
| you | I will now dreſs, and ride with 
my boy John, whom God preſerved from 
gunpowder. He is over us all. 


KEE 2 4 2 ww *1 4 


| gth May, 1784 
Read Hujos's copy; and wrote, O miracit- 


lous goodnefs ! My Boy may ſtill ride with me. 
I muſt love his Author and * not 
Man. No, not you / | 


Vour affectioflate 
And happy Father, | 


1 


To' ou MIDDLETON. 


. DEAR PYTTS, 19th April 178 3, at. . 


EN years hence, at Thirty- three, you may 
poſſibly have acquired ſome traſh.” Can 

I wiſt it you? Indeed I cannot, without the 
blefling of juſtice. Can you be rich and juſt ? 
Almoſt impoffible. I know not one, and much 
fear ſuch a character cannotexiſt. We may give, 
nay all, and ſtill poſſeſs no charity, no juſtice. 
Lou may do generous acts, and ſtill be a pan- 
dar to ſelf-love, to pride, to murderous Man 
Shall. I put you out of conceit with your 
creation and purſuits? Forbid it, love and 
gratitude !- Our very failings create a divine 
harmony. Love lies on a pleaſing ſummit : at- 
tempt the aſcent ; look at her; conſider her 
well, as painted by St. Paul. You will then 
pray for ſuch a poſſeſſion, the only means of 
obtaining her. She is a paragon of beauty, 
Health is in her right hand, with length of 
days; and in her left, riches and honour. What 


would Man have? The juftice of not coveting 


too much; but obedience to the Giver of ſuch 


divine 


1 
divine bleſſings. Be humble, be temperate in 
all you eat, drink, put on, or do and ſpeak; 
Examine what temperance is; how a debauch 
robs. the Poor of their juſt due; that they 
havea Defender who puniſhes every thoughtleſs 
devourer. Temperance would increaſe your 
vigour after riches ; but you ſhould look to 
the fountain-head for them, not to Man, with 
whom your dealings would then be clear, 
ſhort, and open as day; doing nothing in the 
dark with a low cunning, or at the expence of 
ſweet liberty. Move flowly and ſurely, If you 
are obliged by Man, let it be of that nature 
that you can repay it, and at ſome fixed time. 
Hear an happy old Man, miraculouſly preſerved 
from the gripe of Man. Hear him? No; you 
will revile him as an enthuſiaſtic canter, till 
ſome happy evil may open your eyes to ſee the 
bleflings of a true Chriſtian. | You will then 
feed the poor, as an act of juſtice, deriving no 
merit, no ſelf-approbation therefrom. Of 
10,0001, you would give five, and ſo in pro- 
portion, to rear Children to adore their Creator 
cleanly induſtry. Had a Lord Crivs, a Picot, 
a SYKES, &c. done ſo, there would be ſcarcely 
a County or Pariſh in England where ſhouts 
N F 4 of 
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of tus ja would hot be heard. They kaew 
nothing of Love; they got wealth by their own 
wiſdlom; they keep os wallow in it. They know 
net: what they. ds, It is poſſible, barely poſſible 
Jam map hear me. I ſhould try. Attempt to 
be a Chriſtian, and the gatas of Love will 
be opened to you; they cannot thro? any other 
means,: the pleadings of Nature are only ſe 
candary., Ads of munificence: and generality 
a injuſtice, an, impious pre-eminence over 
the happy Widow, whoſe ſoul was all charity. 
Humble thyſalf as a:child.; love the-innacent 


: / darlings,, play with, them, aſſpciate with them. 


Yau. ean have. no. deſign upon them. Be as 
innocent and. harmleſs as: a dove. This will 
not, im ede one dutꝝ in life. You may ſvpar tu 
, ſeat in the Senate, humbly to plead. the cauſe 
of the Poor; to abtain ane law, if poiſible, 
that all the Children of the worthy Labonter 
may be reared by each Pariſh, and compelled to 
attend divine ſervice on Sundays decently ha- 


bited. Keep it holy, my bey; read the Bible, 


the wandrous miracles of - old; the moſt luxu- 
rious views] Look at Abraham obe y ing his: 
Creator ; the · infinite mercy. and goodne(s of 
bis Creator 3. ta preſerve lis: only fan} Witt; 


what 
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what raptarous gratitude he muſt have looked 
on the boy! with a ſurprize of wonder 
Think how, and for whaty the boy was pre- 
ſexved ; to be the Father 6f Jacob, the Root of 
Jeſſe, from whence out Saviour Chrift came. 
Think of thoſe miracles; truths as clear as ow? 
ewn exiſtence, the' as incomprehenſible. We 
know very much, and en6ogh to make 95 ever 
chearful and grateful. 


Near Four o Clocł. 

Nature to boo. What vile n we make 
for our diſobedience II ſpeak to the wind when 
I attempt to delineate. divine triths to your 
Mother, She wilt not believe in an Abraham, 
or the power of God, She will not acknow- 
ledge Herfelf the Child of Sin, notwithitanding 
the mefcies ſewn to her Fluſband, of whlen 
ſite is partaker. I ought to have been añ out- 
caft from Men, in priſon. All I have, or can 
Have, is the juſt property of the Poor. Her in- 
juftics muts me ant her Children out from even 
innocent enjoyiierts. I muſt deprive them 
att felF of Goulds-Green. The air is too 
oftat' x bleſfing for me: Tought to be more 
tomperute ant Hunbte; 1 Ware Man. No; I 
love iar: 1 Ware fis inj office; Nis" ſtubborn 
ſoul, 
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ſoul. I hate my Friend. O think of what ſtuff 
we are made! I talk to the wind; yet my pride 
will prevail; Icannot be ſilent. Go on, proud 
Man, murder; deny Him bread; ſcoff at Him; 
give Him vinegar to drink. My own Friend 
be one of theſe! How can I claſp her to my 
boſom ? O ! when ſhall I hold my peace, be 
modeſt, and ſay nothing ? When pride is tho- 

roughly vanquiſhed and turned out, &c. 
. 271b July, 1784. ; 
She i is all my heart can wiſh ! . 


— 


To My 5 ONS in Fraxce, 
By way of Addreſs to them, after a moſt happy Experience, l 
and a merciful Eſcape from SHIPWRECK, y | 
DEAR BOYS, 28th Sept. 1783, at Beaumarit. * 
THE mercies I have received! Will 2 
you hear me? Shall take thought g| 
for you, or to-morrow ? Can my wiſdom fa 
do aught? No. To your Creator I hum- 8 
bly reſign you; yet hoping and praying you 4 
may believe in a Creator, looking to this 5 
true and only ſource of juſtice, O my chil- 5 


dren} Exiſtence in this Heaven is painful and 


full of care without juſtice. Who poſleſs it? 


ng. 1 no not one. We cannot be'ſq bleſt. 
Sinful 
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Sinful beings never were; yet we may attempt 
the pleaſing ſummit, O the luxurious views 
it affords ! the divine effluvia itexhales ! Love 
gratitude, health, and temperance ; a never- 
ceaſing enjoyment of this Heaven, and myriads 
of beauties lent us. Juſtice alone will give you 
poſſeſſion of them. Seek her. How? By 
prayer, as Jeſus Chriſt taught, only five mi- 
nutes out of 1440. Won't you purchaſe im- 
menſeluxury at ſuch a trifling expence of time? 
You may; but it is not likely, Happy ſtops 
to your impetuous wile career may produce 
the wiſdom of obeying and adoring an Heavenly 
Father. Can! covet fuch a pre- eminence for 
you over your thoughtleſs Brethren ? No, tho? 
it is the ſummit of human acquiſitions. I can- 
not dare to have a will, even for my children's 
glory and honour. Riches I cannot wiſh you; 
they have corrupted human nature. A juſt 
rich man is not to be found. Is this a truth ? 
Such is our nature. What an Heaven has 
this nature produced | what a door to re- 
pentance ! to love! to faith, hope, and ca- 
rity! Let diſcord reign. Let wiſe men attempt 
to govern. All is ſweet harmony in the eye of 
Juſtice. As the labouring Poor or their Chil- 
8 4 dren 
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err were mever thought on (except partially) 
by amy State in Chrifendimn 3 for among the 


©hiriefe I betieve they are ſo juſt ; no powet 
of Nan can open our eyes. We muff (till 
Marder Chrrift | Such is our mature. We 
_ know not what we do We are the children 
e Sins We with not acknowledge 2 governing 
Creator, None ftand aſtoniſhed at the im- 
menſe gifts; ar the miracutons power! All 
& right! divine harmony There can be no 
evil im eriſtenge. Juſtice removes every ſeem- 
ng &vif. How triffing are our common com- 
Slates! How unhult our deſires f If all ages 
have ſuffered, not we? Why not think 
H Cidrit? 2 i George? Death in all 
tipes ſürröuncing os every day ? or more 
properly our bir eh day to eternity. Juſtice 
62 lo off HIS with an bumble adoration to 
che ictmenſe Autticr of Life and Death. O 
fratuldas Creator | what powers and Bleſ- 
figs Thou canſt beſtow on Man! 


DEAR 
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MAR days 6th Fil. 1280. 
B the above you will find that I have nat 
been unmindful of your welfare. Voung plants 
Mauld be early jnſteucted that they have a 
Creator ; that juſtice is their beſt earthly paſy 
ſeſſian. Read of the mighty wonders, the pros 
greis of the creatian of man, in Spectach de bg 
Nature, a French Author of fuch warth, that 
| cauid forgive a thaufand Bol ROS. This 
one hook will give you all earthly wifdom, 
even prapes fox a Sunqay's meditation; bus E 
hope you will nat farget the Bihle; the true 
wanders reegrded ip the New Teſtsment an that 
day. Treaſure the virtues He has annexed 
bieGngy to- Above all, ehcaith love aud ehe- 
vity 3 nat ta dranes and Reggars (the* they ave 
ta be pitied, fon tha Legiflatuze is te blame, 
not they), hut ta the iuduſtrinus who My be 
72 ſick, and want a ſup and the balſfamio corgiat 

of gecipracal feeling. Feel, my childzen. 
Think ; de net devour all, let that all be cer 

ſo little. The Widow was zich with jucliee 

and meroy. This would give you poGefion 

of all the luxuries of exiſtence. A trus woodes & 
R that giving would incyoaſe your: Gere ; but to 

w 


* 
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who would give from ſuch avarice, could not 
poſſeſs true love. You muſt ſeek it thro' Jeſus 
Chriſt ; by prayer, as He taught; in whoſe 

hands and protection I humbly leave you. 
Pray, what progreſs have you made ? Can 
you read any French Authors? What are your 
 amuſements ? your 'expences ? Be particular 
with me. Write in French, if you prefer it. 
I humbly beg of you, that you will be atten- 
tive to all your Governor may think right, 
tho" not conſonant to your own ideas. Treat 
him with great reſpect ; even beg indulgences 
at his hand. Officers in particular muſt be 
ſubſervient to even whims and caprices thro” 
every rank. We muſt obey ; tho', could you 
hear me, you would put no truſt in any Prince 
or Son of Man. David learned wiſdom in the 
happy ſchool of diſappointment to impetuous 
paſſion; ſo muſt you; ſo muſt all. Evils, as 
they are-- unjuſtly tiled in this harmonious 
Heaven, muſt happen to all. I only recom- 
mend you to avoid one; injuftice, by not 
owing Man a guinea beyond your income. 
In this wiſdom I may be wrong, Why deſire 
you to be exempt from this evil? L only paint 


it. This has cauſed / my confinement to two 


* | very 
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very ſmall rooms, where I enjoy more true 
peace than I ever taſted. Yet I hope for. much 
delight from both of you at Goulds Green, 
where you ſhall enjoy "A — that juſtice 
can give. 

Pray give my reſpeRful compliments and 
thanks to a Chevalier who wrote me a long 
letter, which only came to hand yeſterday 
among a hundred more. Shew him the. whole 
of this, ſhould you ſee him. Pray get the 
SpeAacle de la Nature directly. I believe there 
are ſeven volumes octavo. 

You may ſwear the afiidavits before the In- 
tendant ! Obſerve to ſign them and the re- 
ceipts in the proper places as marked, 

My bleſſing attend you! Think of your 
dear lovely fiſter SALLY ; how ſoon ſhe was 
called! It is not deſigned to obſtruct one of 
your enjoyments, hoping that Juſtice and Love 


may guide you to taſte them purely. 


Your affectionate Father, 
And devoted Friend, 
1 11 H. J. H. 


To 


K+ 
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To EDMUND PYTTS MIDDLETON, 


Eſq. BExOAL. 


MY DEAR PYTTS, 7th Fab. 1784. 
OUR Mother idolizes you too much, It 

is true, you have given ſpecimens of a na- 
ture that may be of ufe to Man. She blindly 
prays for your defence againſt all evil; , that 
you may humbly obey and receive the loving 
rad due to our nature; and that you may cry 
out with David, 


Tt is boppy for me that 1 have known trouble 


O PyTT$. you may yet know and feel this 
truth; that this harmonious Heaven has ariſen 
from ſceming evils and diſcard. There can be 
no evil, in ſych a perfect wonder; but call 
it ſuch, is it not an unjuſt (elf-love to feed 
alone and be the only happy many exempt. from 
the feelings of his nature? The moſt fond 
mother wifhes her darling child the evil of the 
ſmall-pox + ſd do you, pain; a ſenſe of want, 
if vet taal; your embarraſſing yourſelf by 
proud wiſdom and truſt in Man, &c. &c. &c. 
ſo that you recover of thoſe happy evils, and 


poſſeſs 


„ 


er 


Or 
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poſſels Faith, Hope, and Charity. Can a rien 


„ man poſſeſs theſe ? All is poffible. Judge not, 
dondemn not, fad no fault. My bleſfing attend 
many | 

4 | Feed the Poor, 

It 4 Keep the Sabbath. 

a. Leave Man for Omnipotence on His day. 

ly Do not thy own work ; nor let thy ſervants 

at work. Love them as brethren, whether black 
ng or white. Be mild to them. 

Ty Your affectionate Father, 


H. J. H. 


To Mr. RAI X ES. 
; * © Wo London, 12th Fuly 1784. 
I READ with pleaſure every attempt of 
even juſtice for the Poor. Your Sunday 
ſcheme is excellent for thoſe innocent Chil- 
dren employed ſix days; but thoſe ſalyes, pro- 
duced by ſelf-love and avarice, will never do. 
Chriſtianity alone muſt work the cure, when 
every Son of Man will have a juſt Hare ! enough 
of immenſe bounties from induſtry. Idleneſs and 
drunkenneſs muſt be ſuppreſſed; the Sabbath 
obſerved. However, by Committecs of the 
G ptin- 


[Wy 
principal houſholders, being active Chriſtians, 
meeting from a ſenſe of gratitude for His Di- 
vine Love, to watch over the manners of the 
Labourer, to reward and give inſtant relief, 
&c. much good may be expected. 
Read ſome of my Thoughts on the ſubject. 


] am, 
Sir, 
Your very affectionate, 


And moſt humble Seryant, 
N. J. H. 


To the Rev. Da. VINCENT, 
SUB-ALMONER to the KING. 


REV. SIR, Gould's-Green Houſe, Sunday, Fune 13, 1 784. 
ELL me with candour (with charity you 
will), is it an impertinent interference in 
me, a Layman, to attempt to promote Chriſtian 
knowledge, further than by my mite of ſuper- 
fluous traſh ? There are moſt able defenders : 
O how powerfully you painted its bleſſings laſt 
Thurſday ! Shall 1 leave the cauſe in ſuch 
able hands? Powerful love excites me to add 
my mite, by repreſenting the poſſibility that 
ne ming might hear You, and the Parliament 
| the 


| 
| 
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the; King, or the Bench of Biſhops ; ſo that 


one law might be obtained to oblige every Pa- 


riſh to be ſo, juſt to the Labourer, as to rear 
all their Children, from fix to ten, to Chriſtian 
knowledge, which would promote induſtry, 
riches, and cleanlineſs. If ſuch a law cannot 
be obtained, ſurely the Biſhops, or the Society 
of which you are ſuch an able Member, could 
print a ſhort circular Letter to every Pariſh- 
Miniſter, recommending and enforcing the 
eſtabliſhing of Schools to teach all to read, and 
to lead them in bodies to divine ſervice on the 
Sabbath. Let us humbly attempt to ſpread it 
at home, before we go abroad. Let Chriſtians 
from Europe ſhew they know ſomething of 
divine love, by example from the Soldier and 
Seaman, that this religion is the only true one, 
by being more juſt, humble, meek, and mer- 
ciful ; more full of love, content, and never- 
ceaſing happineſs (the call of Nature, the ob- 
ject of every clime) ; then it will ſpread far 
and wide, But, ſurcly we ſhould look firſt 
at home, and behold the mote in our own eye: 


Mie neither feed the Poor, 
Nor ep the Sabbath, 1 
G 2 Do 


184 J 
Do I cemplain? Do I look with a malig- 
nant eye on human nature ? I hambly hope 
not. I think not. A Chriſtian poſſeſſed of 
Faith, Hope, and Charity, eannot diſcover a 
ſpot or blemiſh in this Heaven; yet he can feed 
on His love. I muſt, by moſt humbly begging, 
thro* every means His mercy may deviſe, that 
all at home in this Iſland may have a juſt ſhare 
of immenſe bounties from induſtry. The axe 
might eaſtly be laid to the root of the only evil 
I know of in this Heaven: rſt, By rearing all 
the young to be Chriſtians, Can this be ſtiled 
Charity? Was the firſt of views * to the hu- 
man eye laſt Thurſday a Charity? Can Chriſ- 
tians be ſo deluded, while thoufands want 
ſuch juſtice ® We are fo weak! What an 
Hvaven has been produced from ſuch weak- 
naſs ! A VoLTAIRE, or all. the wiſdom of the 
wiſe, cannot ſuppreſs Chriſtianity. Wars and 
rapine: muſt: have their due courſe; but peace 
and love will reign at the laſt, Let us, in the 
mean time, ſpread them where we can. The 
Parliament, on a. proper application, would 


Above five thouſand children, in as amphitheatre under St. 
Paul's Dome, finging praiſes and. thanks. to their Creator and 
Heavenly F. at her - þ 


V | provide 
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provide a fund to ſupport foreign miſſions un- 
der the eye of your Society: one from each 


College would voluntarily offer; or a new 
College might be formed for the purpoſe. 


I dare not have a wiſh or will in life, or, I 


would pray that you may long be a defender 
and promoter of Chriſtianity ; but I am, with 
great reſpe& (and awful gratitude to the Au- 
thor of ſuch powers} 


| Reverend Sir, 
Your very affeRionate and 
Obedient humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


I have a queſtion of moment to aſk of you, 
no impertinent curioſity. 
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To Car rA N CHARLES FORREST, 
BARBADOES. 
Kenſington, 27th June, 1781. Saturday Evening, Six o'Cleck. 
| DEAR SIR, 

XJ HAT ſcenes, deaths, and devaſtations, 
you muſt have beheld ! You had often 
been preſent at the dreadful effects of war; but 
ſuch a general calamity few experienced. 
Should we live to meet, our joy will be great in 
talking it over and over, for years to come. 
We could wiſh to have a journal of all you 
endured for the firſt three months; how you 
gathered your neceſſaries, cloaths, .and how 
you ſlept and eat. Tis poſſible health and 
many calms may ſucceed ſuch ſlorms. Great 
inconveniencies will appear trifles, at leaſt for 
ſome time; for Man is frail, and will forget. 
An eſcape from a fever and long confinement 
on a ſick-bed cannot tame us: we are all like 
the Iſraelites of old. Man is Man throughout. 
Let us be ſatisfied with our nature, and learn 
thereby to be merciful and forgiving. Could 
we watch our fate, and wait upon the Source 
of all, we might ſubmit without repining. If 


we conſidered all, the paſt, preſent, and to come, 
| We 
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we ſhould find nothing ſtrange or ſevere; we 
ſhould be grateful for health and enough, 
without coveting what many want; we ſhould 
bluſh at ſuch enormous ſelf-love. What 
troubles and vexations enſue unjuſt deſires ! 
If we have enough, what would we more? Tis 
impious to complain at loſſes and diſappoint- 


ments, particularly if enough is left. Your 


caſe was diſmal indeed; a whole Iſland deſo- 
lated ; no covering or bread left, If part of 
Man ſo ſuffer, ought any to complain? No. 
Tho? we are aſſured by the paſt and daily ex- 
perience that there is no ſtability on earth, yet 
we will be ſuch children as to look for peace, 
ſucceſs, and long life. Ought we not to ſtudy 
the reverſe ? and wait for death and diſappoint- 
ments in Self and friends ? Such obedience to 
God's eternal laws muſt produce the only true 
peace to be coveted here, What delight to 
wait on Him! Providence or God ! to have 
no will, no deſire, but to ſubmit to and obey 
Him ; ſuch power can He give poor Man. 
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad, If death and 
evil are thy lot, He has prepared antidotes. He 
has endued thee with ſuch reaſon, as to behold 
the juſtice and beauty of all: He gives ſtrength 
G4 and 
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and power to bear all, How St. SrENuEX 
waited on Him! A cloud of pacific reſignation 
ſhone around him. With love to all, even his 
murderers, he entered eternity praying for 
them. Such wonderful powers has He endued 
us with]! He bas given us all, Let us wait 
upon Him, hour by hour, day by day, year by 
year, The longer He permits us to attend, 
the more is our gratitude and joy. Health is 
then valued as the medium thro' which He 
can be beſt ſeen and obeyed. To conſider of 
His baunties, His all to Man ! They anly re- 
quire to be thought on, to produce à perfect 
and pleaſing obedience, almoſt to court the 


poſt of danger, if example, or ſuch a worm 


could be. of uſe to his Maker in the mighty 
whale. What inſtances have we of good Sol- 
diers encountering all perils, and often certain 
death, from love to their General! many only 
' from, a ſenſe of duty. How much more is it in- 


cymbent on Man in general to obey and love 


Pexfadion ; 3 wonder got to be comprebended ! 
bat to be conceived ſufficiently as the, ſource of 
lave adoration, and joy. O Man ! think on 
Him; bumbly (6144 Every inordinste deſire, 
— be don removed. Fear Him 


only, 
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only, and you will have nothing elſe to fear. 
Watch Him; pray, aſk for nothing but obedi- 
ence. He has amply provided for our wants. 
He ſometimes denies us, takes from us neceſ- 
ſaries, as in your caſe. *Tis true, evil beſets 
us on every fide, in every age. As it is ſo, and 
has been fo, we ougat not to complain, but 
adore in filence fuch wonder. May He bleſs 
us, and ſuffer us to meet, if He ſees fit, 
prays 
| Your happy Friend, 

H. J. H. 


— 


11 


To a CONTEMPLATIVE LADY, whom 
I never ſaw,  thro* whom I addreſſed my 
FRIEND. 

Kenſington, Sunday Morning, 19th Aug. 1731 %. 
MADAM, 

H OFING that my diſcuſſion or meditations 
tand only to do mare good to Self and 
others, Sunday cannot be an improper day ta. 
addrefs you thus. Yes, this is a moſt refined 


communication, better than any perſonal. Ta, ' 


2571 July, 1784. How corrupt fince 1781! 
diſcuſs, 
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diſcuſs our duty with love, charity; conſe- 


quently with good-temper, mildneſs, and for- 4 
bearance, not dogmatically forcing our opinion 
(with our inherent pride ſaying, I only am F 
right), might produce pleaſure and true 1 
profit. | t 
I will premiſe (a duty I owe to my Author 4 
and Preſerver!) that I am an happy Man, ſo ti 
full of content and pleaſing refignation (He v 
made me ſo, no virtue of mine), that I ought Al 
never to ſeek another blefling, or have a more 8 
pleaſing will than watching His beheſts, His ſi 
eternal ordinances, whether good or evil, as H 
Man ſtiles them. In health, and with enough, de 
how extatic can be our contemplations on in 
Him ! (what a privilege allowed us from to 
Adam!) His ſurpaſſing wonders ! even the de 
Paradiſe we inhabit; an earthly Heaven it m. 
might be, if the Poor had enough, and were all 
compelled to be clean and ſober: the means m. 
have been bounteouſly given, but for ſome thi 
wiſe ends never diſtributed, ſo that we ſhould bu 
chearfully ſubmit under this real evil.. All na- pre 
ture is ſofull of beauties ; luxuries immenſe for thi 
every ſenſe ! Time could not recount them. To I a 


think on them, with the Prophets, David, the 
Evan- 
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Evangeliſts ; CurasT! is all in all. We muſt 


pray for, we muſt ſeek thoſe bleſſings, alone 


in our chamber, without even the preſence of 
a Wife or Friend: let her do fo likewiſe. I 
poſſeſs both in one, tho? not yet fo bleſſed as 
to prevail on her; tho” in every other ſenſe ſhe 
is ſoul of my ſoul. How delightful may be 
the day, ſhould I live to ſee it, to find her daily 
waiting upon her God, watching His will, 
and chearfully reſigning me, her children, and 
Self, to Him who gave them. Is this impoſ- 
fible? beyond nature ? Shall we dare to limit 
His power ? Pagans, by His permiſſion, have 
done as much ; but Chriſt ſuffered and prayed 
in'His agony. We muſt ſuffer; we were born 
to ſuffer; we are the children of Sin, mur- 
derers ! Pain and death are our juſt lot; but 
made the happy door to eternal happineſs to 
J. Such is my univerſal Charity, my Creed, 
my ſenſe of my own fin, and fo humble, that 
there is no crime my poor Brother commits, 
but J am of the party. Dare I aſcribe any 
pre-eminence over my Brother? No; let me 
think on St. Pavur, St. PETER, David, &c. 
I am a man; I will watch and pray as a Man; 
not with an enthukaſtlc pride, a falſe religion, 
$51 finding 
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finding fault with and damning my neighbour 
who might have been much better, had the 
ſame talents been lent him. 

| Conſider, my Friend, theſe truths. I can addreſs 
you freely and warmly. What ſhall I do up? Let 
us not covet more time, but let us enjoy what is 
lent us. Sunday ! bleſſed inſtitution for the In- 
duſtrious ! Few of the Rich can taſte the diffe- 


' rence, ſo blindly do they run after diſſipated 


pleaſure and ambition. Me did, my Friend; 
let us not blame any, not even rejoice at being 
led from the thorny path, but calmly and 
humbly adore Him, the Author of all, and the 
myriads of paſſions He has endued us with, 


| Madneſs! how awful ! Part of our lot. O, 


my Friend, let us adore Him who made the 
eye, ear, heart, and all; who gave us love 
and charity ; grace and ſtrength to love and 
obey Him; chearfully waiting on Him to 
death, Is not this full employment, without 
being moroſe, ſullen, or unſociable ? We may 
not be righteous. over- much. We may join our 
thoughtleſs neighbours in their, trifles, feeling 
their diſtreſſes, wants, and evils, and ſtudying 
to relieve them. Man js greatly bleſſed. Human 
invention could not find out more beauty, 
ö more 
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more Harmony; a more perfect Heaven. Evils 
make it ſo. How wonderful art Thor in all 
Thy works! The Heavens dulare Thy glory, 
Lord ! What gratitude do we owe Him for 
ſach a production as David ! who has reeord- 
ed many of his wonders; for the faith and 
obedience of ABRAH am; the love of JesEPR 
to his Brethren; the Prodigal Son; Chriſt's 
love | Forgive them; a reaſon affigned for His 
Prayer, They know not what they do. Shall we 
not endeavour ſo to love, ſo to forgive? Yes, 
my Friend, we will think on ſuch wonders, 
and be chearfully grateful, with mildneſs and 
humility. Let us to church, and join with 
hundreds in the delightful praiſes and prayers; 
but let us not interfere with His will, by 
pointing out this or that deſire of our own. 


Half paſt Twelve o Clock. 
HE can and will greatly bleſs thoſe who 
depend on Him. How often (always) is this 
verified ! But, how merciful is He to the ſinaer- 
who repenteth- and humbleth himſelf! To- 
ARAB, whoſe inhuman covetouſneſs cauſed 
NazoTH's death; to-Davip's luſt after the 
| only 
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only Lamb, when he had thouſands and tens of 
thouſands of his own. Theſe were Men, the 
children of Sin : they repented, and knew the 
joy of ſuch repentance. God has given all to 
Man. Let us be merciful, as He is merciful. 
O, my Friend, let us think of thoſe things, 
A little rain had nearly prevented you from 
enjoying a divine repaſt, When you feel this 
truth, no weather, no excuſe but illneſs will 
prevent you, How many conveniencies are 
provided |! Hear me, my Friend; only hear me, 
and you will be as bleſſed as I: to fear no evil; 
to covet no good; to be grateful, ever ſinging 
praiſes and giving thanks. How can you ob- 
tain ſuch riches under God ? By contempla- 
tion; by being alone, for only two hours on a 
Sunday, to conſider, to think. On what ? 
whom ? Juſtice, temperance, and judgment to 
come ; life and death. You will not tremble 
like FEL1x, or put off the pleaſing taſk, You 
will rcly on, you will ſubmit to, you will obey 
with chearfulneſs ſuch a God of mercy and 
great bounty. I muſt refrain my joy for che 
gracious opportunity He has afforded me. | 
muſt be ſolicitous about my Friend, tho' even 
her depravity, our natural weakneſs, ſhould 


prevent 
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prevent her, and I be denied this additional 
joy. I will watch for her, pray for her; and 
in ſo doing, I ſhall feed my own ſoul. It does, 
my Friend, require much food. Going to 
church will not do, tho” it is a good ſtep to- 
wards ſilent thought, which muſt produce tau- 
tology, like our prayers. Let us write to each 
other; I will remove your objections to ſingu- 
larity. We will not be ſingular; we will 
think; to laugh more freely with thoſe who 
laugh; to weep with thoſe who weep. O 
think ! my Friend. I can point out ten thou- 
ſand beauties that muſt reſult therefrom ; under 
Grd! He will give to thoſe who alk. Surely 
love and charity are worth the ſeeking ; a per- 
petual calm and beneficence. of ſoul, when 
health will permit. Is this too little? He can 
give more. Faith to ABRAHAM, to STEPHEN, 
Think on what He can do; on what He has done. 
Is this ſingularity ? We can do fo without 
being ſingular; but if my ſoul was truly 


humble, ſenſible of its original depravity, and 


thereby. wholly joined to God, we might 
Let our light fo ſhine before Men, that they 
might ſee goed works (permitted to be 
done by Him), and glorify their Father. 
It 


hd 
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It is falſe ſhame, tho' ſomewhat neceſſary, to 
be afraid of well-doing. The Publican is 2 
warning to us; ſo was St. PETRR“'s confidence. 
Can we truſt ourſelves a moment? No; and 
I hope we never ſhall. God is all in all. We 
are deſired, early taught to pray to Him; to 
ſubmit to His will; to acknowledge that His 
Kingdom is to be our refuge. But how vain 
are ſuch words ; mere air, without a retroſpe& 
to juſtice and temperance. What we want, and 
what we ought to be thankful for, Chriſt 
himſelf taught us in few words: daily bread ; 
againſt temptation and evil, How few con- 
ſider what we want, and how amply we are 
ſupplied | Be one of the few, without finding 
fault with others; their education has been 
fo formed. From our infancy we are taught 
to admire ſhadows for ſubſtance z to be unjuft 
in coveting too much, and in running before 
our Brother. Few are told that riches ate a 
dangerous temptation, tho? we pray againſt it. 
Lord God protect you, my children, in the 
hour of trial, as He has your Father ! I will 


pray for you; not that you may be great or rich, 


but good; that you may poſſeſs lovs and charity, 
with juſtice, O my children] theſe are riches; 
| and 
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and if gold comes, you will not ſet your 
heart thereon. I have written much on this 
ſubject, which you may yet read, To God J 
leave you, endeavouring to ſhew by example 
what you ought to do. I muſt now take care 
of your Mother, my Friend, and do what I 
can to lead her to God ; to ſeek to pleaſe 
Him, not Man. Put not your truſt in Man, 
or in any Son of Man. Don't take my word 
for it, but the whole Scriptures. 


Fiue o Cloct Evening. 
MAN may be negle&ed too much; deſpiſ- 
ed thro* pride and vexation. This cannot be 
the caſe where a general love and benevolence 

poſſeſſes us, from a ſenſe of our frailty. The 
good may even be courted, but not ſor temporal 
riches. O that we may be content with enough! 
Why covet more ? a danger that may be de- 
ſtructive to our dear children. In 1764 J 
thought ſo. I was led into temptation, and 
was deſervedly puniſhed, Can I fall again? 
Dayip did again and again. I may. O Kitty, 
you ſhould now help me. We ſhould walk 
hand in hand down the hill, ſupporting each 
H other 
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other till Death opens the gate for either, 


Let us conſider this, and ſo live as if every day 
were our laſt, All lent us is clear gain, 


Sunday, 26th Auguft, 1181, at Gould - Green, One o Clock. 
HEAR me, my dear Friend; think of the 


happy eſcape I had laſt week from illneſs, 0 
Death might have ſeized me; your Siſter too i 
W hat great eſcapes ! yet thoſe days will cer- g 
tainly come, We ſhould be prepared, by te 
thinking on this every leiſure-hour. Every to 
day ſhould now begin with loud ſhouts of pi 
thanks, praying for health, bread, and grati- in 
tude, with a perfect reſignation of the two riſ 
former, when God calls. Be this our only cos 
and inceſſant prayer. He will take care of our thr 
lovely innocents. How greatly bleſſed have po 
we been hitherto with them; except in the G0 
ambition of PYTTs, which may turn to good, 

1 do not find fault with him more than Self. 

Be my Friend. Think with me. Write to 

me. One idea will produce another. In an- ſine 


ſwering you I may confute, and we may both 
arrive at the ſame goal. Death will be the 


final ſubject. We will look for, wait for 2 
nal 
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final end of all fleſh, We will not ſtudy fo 


much to live well, as to die obedient. Could 
we have a corpſe ever preſent, (we might have 
the ſkeleton and other apparatus) to remind us 
of this awful change To what end? To re- 
gulate our affections; to be juſt to God; to 
wait His pleaſure ; to adore ſuch a wonder; 
to look to Him, not Man, for ſuccour, Chil- 
dren ſhould be taught this leſſon, not to gain 
it ſolely by experience. I would have them 
greatly proud of God's patronage and pro- 
tection ; to be grateful, but not ſubſervient, 
to Man, Let us ſhew them an example of true 
piety and obedience, We may be young again 


in the ſervice of God, How early would you 


riſe to wait on Lady NoRTH ] nay, you would 
contract with her to do ſo at five o'clock 


throughout your life, if you held a profitable 


poſt by ſuch a tenure. How much more has 
God done for me ! for you! 


i 2 5th Tune, 1784. 
How weak to leave this golden ſweet path 
ſince 17811 Man is weak; I ſubmit. - 


H. J. H. 
H 2 To 
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To JUSTICES. 


goth March, 1782. 
WI HEREAS Religion and Induſtry are the 
moſt efficacious and beſt remedies againſt 
Vice, Diſhoneſty, and every depredation ; and 
are the known ſource of true riches, ſweet 
bread, and ſmiling content : 


WHEREAS our labouring Brethren (who 
can prove themfelves ſober and induſtrious) 
deſerve care and encouragement : 

It is moſt humbly requeſted of the Juſtices 
of the County of Middleſex to recommend, at 


their Seffions, to the ſeveral Parihes * in their 
divifions, 


THar all the Children, from fix to ten (or 
ſome given time), be taught to read, and 
attend Divine Service; 

THAT all the Labourers who may be af- 
flicted with illneſs, may be attended at 
their own happy fire-fides by ſome of the 
Faculty, at the expence of the Pariſh. 


To 


=>: B.om 
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To the REV. Mr. WESLEY. 


REV. SIR, Kenſington, 17th Dec. 1782. 


HE Soul is full of pride, ſubject to my- 
1 riads of impreſſions, all tending to the 
good of the mighty Whole. How difficult to 
poſſeſs the love of Chriſt! forgiving all, ex- 
cuſing all, as He did. Perfection cannot in- 
habit a ſinful body. What crimes have we 
committed! Who? Man; our Brother; Self. 
Let us not murmur at our ſtate, nor rejoice 
at any ſelf-pre-eminence, but acknowledge 
with St. Paul, „It is not J; Thaveno merit; 
* [only uſe the talents lent me; J am ſtill a 
Brother to Cain.” Such juſtice will produce 
univerſal love and forgiveneſs, without dicta- 
torial advice or tremendous threatenings. We 
may ſtill cry aloud and ſpare not, by telling 
our Brethren, ©* Ye are in the wrong road to 
e poſſeſs the promiſes of Omnipotence ; length 
&« of days, riches, and honour ; the vaſt honour 
« of ſweet content and gratitude, for the moſt 
* luxuriousenjoyments--health, and induſtrious 
© bread, A glorious immortality muſt enſue.” 
How can we dare to feel peace while we permit 
H 3 many 
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many hungry, cold, and ignorant Brethren to 
exiſt, particularly innocent Children ? While 
ſuch a murderous evil exiſts, ſo eaſily to be 
removed by common juſtice or humanity, we 
muſt expect the deſerved calamities of Wars and 
Lotteries. O that your able pen was exerted 
to reſcue Induſtry from ſuch temptations, multi- 
plied by the thoughtleſs Legiſlature ! a moſt uſe- 
leſs uſury and avarice in a Commercial State. Cry 
aloud and ſpare not. Tell them (from love to 
the Many, as well as the thoughtleſs Few) that 
they muſt deal bread to the hungry, ſatisfy 
& the afflicted ſoul, and keep the Sabbath 
& holy, &. 


This is the faſt, theſe are the pravers ac- 
ceptable. The rewards are certain; to States 
as well as Individuals. We are ſatisfied with 
a partial charity, in ſeeing a few poſſeſſed of 
their right. We ſhould tremble at devouring 
the juſt property of others. I know of but one 
evil, injuſtice; every other tends to our good. 
Can't we give the worthy Labourer Religion 
and Induſtry? We can, we ought. A ſhort 
law would give both, without infringing on 
the liberty of a Briton ; the curſed liberty of 

breaking 


b. 


Pl 


Us & 


breaking the Sabbath. Think of this, thou 


worthy, great, and old Labourer, The duty 
of Poor and Rich is very ſhort : 


To pray as Chriſt taught ; 
To attempt to love as He loved. 


Whatever pride we may poſleſs, there can 
be no enthuſiaſm in ſuch ſimplicity. 


I am, with great veneration for ſuch a divine 
production, 


Rev. Sir, 
Your very affectionate, 


And obedient humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


A Man of happy ſorrows and diſappointments z 
perhaps to unjuſt defires ! 


Chriſtmas-day, I could wiſh to ſee the 
Children uniformly cloathed, attending your 
Lectures. 
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To Sm H. WILLIAMS, Bart. 


Could - Green, 15th May, 1783, to ſee my dying Daughter, 


MY DEAR SIR, 


I HAVE your affectionate Letter of the gth 
inſt, Tho? I cannot agree with you in ſome 
points, I muſt eſteem you. Let me premiſe, I am 
no proud Methodiſt ; yet I know the race is not 
to the ſwift, nor the battle to the ſtrong. That 
it will not be your ſon Bob's fault ſhould he 
not do well, as the world ſtiles it, by main- 
taining his poſt in high life. He is ſurround- 
ed by temptations too many for his young 
od-natured heart in any city or court, I 
wiſh you had him at home for even fix months 
on the Recruiting-fervice. You early gave him 
notions of paternal piety ; but he has long 
neglected (by his own confeflion) to attend 
Divine Service, or pay any attention to the 
Sabbath. He will learn to be wiſe, to get 
opinions with his giddy Brethren, and to run 
in debt, as all in that line do. This one evil 
I will attempt to make him avoid; to hate 
every taylor or other perſon, as tradeſmen, 
who can be ſo vilely audacious as to make ſlaves 


of their ſuperiors in rank. Read the copy of 
my 


bter. 


(inn 


my Letter to my Son PyTTs, which will curtail 
this, and ſhew you the happy produce of evils 
and loſſes, as they are unjuſtly and moſt 
thoughtleſsly eſtimated, I cannot defend my- 
ſelf with reſpect to Gen. H D {a moſt for- 
tunate loſs I), tho' I love and reſpect him 
much : he may have been too rigid with re- 
ſpect to me, a fault he knows not of, tho? he 
may repeat the Lord's Prayer; ſo very blind 
do rank and riches make us. I have loſt but 
one regiment, his, which may be amply made 
up by Half-pay Officers. I am quite eaſy, 
thoroughly reſigned, never to be ſo impious as 


to have a will, In me it would be vile apo- 
ſtacy, tho* ſuch divine harmony ariſes from 
our paſſions and deſires. 


It is natural for your Daughter to wiſh for an 
Hufband ; but a rich one is not neceſſary. 
Riches without love are a curſe; I mean love 
for the Poor, and a temperate enjoyment of the 
numerous gifts, Why will we gormandize 
them without thought? Ve know not what we 
do. If two laws were made and executed, I 
ſhould be perfectly eaſy as to every other evil ia 
exiſtence: 


iſt, That 


1 


Iſt, That all the Children of the happy 
Labourer ſhould be reared to Religion 
and Induſtry, in cleanly order. 


2d, That the Parents ſhould be obliged to 
attend Divine Service in clean order, in 
hundreds, fifties or tens, under ſome 
head. 


How Man in all ages has neglected ſo ap- 
parent a juſtice, is unaccountable to me] But, 
we are murderers from the beginning, and 
muſt continue ſo. Was there ever ſuch an 
horrid invention as Lotteries ? worſe than the 
Inquiſition ; of more fatal conſequence. Har- 
mony may ariſe from ſuch diſcord, I humbly 
ſubmit. I cannot forbear mentioning our Poor 
Laws, dictated by avarice and cruel tyranny ; 
at leaſt they have ſuch an operation. 


The Aged tore from their peaceful, ſmiling 
fire-ſide (tho? ever ſo poor), after ſixty 
years of happy labour, to a Work-Houſe, 
rather than give one ſhilling a-week to 
their fond Child, ſurrounded by young 
children, from whom ſhe cannot ſpare the 
well-earned bit, to put into the Aged's 
mouth. 


To 
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To ſee an induſtrious couple, with eight 
Children, all tore from their long habi- 
tation, after working twenty years with 
only two Farmers, becauſe the worthy 
Father could not pay a year's rent. 


I faw both; I relieved both. Had I any 


merit? I was a murderer not to know this 
ſooner. Of what uſe can riches be to me? 
I know not, if I am bleſt with juſtice; juſtice 
to the Poor, not falſe miſtaken juſtice to my 
Children and Family. May they be ſenſible 
of the bleſſing of Enough ! May they be Chriſ- 
tians! I have been led to ſay much; tho? I 
wiſh to impoſe an humble filence on this 
tongue and heart, that I may with more purity 
adore the mighty incomprehenſible Author of 
mind, and the myriads of delights in and about 
us. All an awful delight! except our thought- 
leſs conduct to the wor:hy Labourer ; Poor, 
they ought not to be ſtiled. 


I can find room for friendſhip too. I think 

I could find you a good Wife. I poſſeſs one of 
the beſt, tho' not a Mrs. NREwro as yet, 
ready to reſign, with humble awful gratitude 
and obedience, her huſband and af, Let 
us think; let us attempt to act as Chriſtians ; 
let 
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let us receive His Love, judging none, nor 
preſuming to find fault. 

It is not unlikely but I may take a bed and 
a chearful glaſs at F—-— ; not to intoxicate, 
but expand the generous boſom to love and 
friendſhip. What an Heaven we inhabit! A 
better promiſed! What would we mote ? 


Obey, ſubmit, proud Man. 


Your humble Friend, 
. . 


8 


To JONAS HANWAY, Eg. 


LONDON. 
SIR, Gould - Green, near Uxbridge, gib July, 1783. 


„ILL yeſterday I never had heard of nor 

ſeen your humane publication of 1760, 
tho? I have lived (or more properly breathed) 
forty-eight years. Such powers, ſo well known 
among the military, might produce BRITANNIA 
Schools, if you would wait on Lord AMHERsT, 


and induce his Lordſhip to patronize it. 
Many 


783. 


nor 
760, 
hed) 
Own 
INIA 
RST; 
e it. 


Many 
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Many happy troubles have prevented my ef- 


fecting hitherto what I had ſo much at heart 


in 1782; but I will not longer lye dormant 
in this or any ſcheme that may tend to the 
public or private good. You have aſſiſted to 
rouſe me. You thought of ſuch a protection, 
ſuch a juſtice for Soldiers Children, in 1760. 
The peace of this year would produce many 
worthy objects. In adoring Providence, I can- 


not flatter your abilities or zealous love. There 


is all the merit. I cannot praiſe Man. Tho” 
there are ſome wonderful productions, we are 
too apt to be ſatisfied with a partial charity; to 
applaud national virtue and politics, when im- 
menſe thoughtleſs uſury (of no uſe) has hurled 
thouſands of worthy induſtrious men to de- 
ſtruction, We are moſt blind to common 
juſtice. We are Men, the happy Sons of Adam. 
We can repent ! O happy ſtate! 

A few ſuch as you, ſtrongly cemented by 
Chriſtian love, formed into a Society to meet 
once or twice a-week, might remove moſt of 
the evils incident to the happy Labourer. May 
you long live to execute, prays, 


SIR, 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 
. i 
To 


—— — —— 
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To the Rt. Hon. Lox :p AMH ERS r. 


MY LORD, Gould's-Green, Uxbridge, 9th July, 1783. 
MEET ING, by accident, Mr. HAN WAu's 
humane and juſt Defence of the Soldier 

in 1760, induces me to hope your Lordſhip 
will patronize ſome well-digeſted ſcheme for 
the benefit of Soldiers Children. I have no 
doubt but the Peace will produce many ob- 
jects, and that theſe Schools may be of great 
uſe, if Induſtry be the chief object; ſo that 
they may be employed at leaſt eight hours 


each day. 
I have the Honour to be, 
With great reſpect, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obedient humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 
To 


it, 


To JOHN WILKES, Eſq. 


SIR, Kenſington Gravel-Pits, July 28, 1783. 
OUR abilities might defend the cauſe of 
the worthy Labourer, by getting the Poor 
Laws reviſed and amended, particularly in re- 
gard to their Children and the Aged. 


A power is given to thoughtleſs Uſury to 
drag from their peaceful happy homes, the 
Labourer, who has for forty years or more 
proved himſelf a moſt uſeful Member, by 
working with only one Farmer, Ought he 
not to have a choice? to have ſome weekly re- 
ward to eaſe him in his latter days ? Two fhil- 
lings and ſixpence a-week would produce im- 
menſe luxury. In my opinion, ſuch a juſt re- 
ward would rather lighten than increaſe the 


Poor Rates; a mean conſideration | where 


we reap ſuch vaſt luxuries from their labour. 
T heir Children, from ſix to ten, might be 

ſent to ſmall Schools to read, and be trained to 

induſtry, at the expence of each Pariſh. 


In this happy receſs exert your abilities, as 
you nobly did in the cauſe of Liberty. They 


want a Friend to cry aloud and ſpare not. 


What 
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What miſery ! what vice! you might ſtem. 


Attempt the deed, unthought-of even by a 
VoLTAIRE, Can we mend the evils of exiſt- 
encein this Heaven? Howdeliciouſly we might 
Feed thereon, had the Labourer his juſt ſhare, 
. from induſtry, of immenſe bounties. 
Ta, | 
_ SIR, 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


To SX WILLIAM PARSONS, Baxr. 

SIR, Birr, Sunday, 26th October, 1783. 
AM no Methodiſt ; there ought to be no 
proud Difſenter from Eſtabliſhed Law. Were 
our Clergy to cry aloud and ſpare not (with 
love), they would tell you of your thoughtleſs 
crime ; of your breaking the Sabbath. What 
not give up two hours from the laudable pur- 
_  ſuitof earthly liberty? There is a God ( Hal- 
dowed- be His Name / ) of love, of immenſe 
bounty; 


| | 13 ] 

bounty; who gave us delightful commands; 
repetitaiice, too! You belleve this. I doubt it 
not; but you do hibt think of it. You do not 
act, nor have you one loving Brother to lead 
you to act. Read the lviiith Chapter of Iſaiah : 
What an ineſtimable truth | How plainly is 
dur duty thete pointed out! What blind diſſem- 
blers we are! An Hypocrite may now attempt 
to do good: a Singer does; but it can be of no 
moment who tells you it is your duty to at- 
tend Public Worſhip. But cold may be got 
in a damp church. This excuſe may eaſily 
be removed, and ought to be, by Stoves. 
How ſhameful, that one half of the Service * 


ſnould be loſt, particularly to thoſe who can- 


not read. 
. 


Think, and act; feed on Divine Love; 
protect the worthy Labourer; remove tempta- 
tions out of his way; ſee that all Public-houſes 


are ſhut up by nine in Winter, and ten in 


dummer; encourage induſtry and cleanlineſs ; 


uſe every effort to ſuppreſs Lotteries in future, 


an antidote to every good. But, where am I 
ſtraying! ? | 
* The Evening. 
I . Think, 
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Think, that there is a Creator, Endeavour 
to obey Ten ſhort Commands, compriſed in 
Two. Eight or ten hours of a Sunday may be 
juſtly employed in recreation from labour, and 
defence of liberty. Without Religion our 
wiſdom will be vain, and pervertive of even 
juſt deſires. Read the lviiith Chapter 1 of Iſaiah, 
Forgive 


A CHRISTIAN. 


To Lizutenany ARCHER. 


DEAR SIR, Lendon, 11th Feb. 1784. 

HAVE long loved you, ſince you wrote me 

firſt from your happy, tho' humble, retreat 
in Wales, on CEconomy, I was too much bu- 
ried in ambition, among proud Lords and Ge- 
nerals, to think of ſweet fenſations. Tho' 
near fifty, in full health, I do hope for deli- 
cious repaſts in this Heaven. I dare not covet 
them, tho” I have drank deep of this nectar, as 
my firſt prayer is to obey, to have no will, but 


the delight of ſubmitting, as Chriſtians have 
done ; 


. 


1 


done; and to feed on His bounty till that 
happy call. 


I may viſit your Heaven, and contribute to 
make it more delightful, I have a Son! ſuch a 
Son ! (Oh how can I dare to find fault with 
any Man | not even with a B ) who 
may beſtow wonders. He did at twenty-two, 
I may affiſt ſuch humble worth as yours. Your 
agency is nothing to me, tho' I would not 
forego the pleaſure, had I an independence of 
a thouſand pounds a year, nay, of ten ; for I 
would ſtill gather for poor Children. I would 
then boldly beg for them, expoſe their naked- 
neſs, their poverty; our blind injuſtice, with- 
out the imputation of ſelf-intereſt. I will be 
bold in ſo juſt a cauſe, however I am branded, 
Whom can I offend ? The rich, whom I ear- 
neſtly wiſh to avoid thro' life, not from any 
enmity ; but their frivolous converſation, wiſe 
ſchemes, and politicks, would interrupt luxu- - 
rious ſcenes, particularly with young Children, 


Iam bleſt with two Grand-infants, in exchange 


for their lovely Mother, who lately left this 
Heaven for a better; a Son too | a Lieutenant 
at ſixteen, who had ſerved two campaigns, I 


| heave a pleaſing parental ſigh, with a delightful 


I 2 ſub- 


* 
"I 
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ſubmiſſion. Are you a parent ? Pray to have 
no will; not to make life more pleaſant, but 
from a fenſe of gratitude for the miracles 
wrought for Man. You ſee I can't forbear 
preaching. By; 


Your affectionate Friend, 
H. J. H. 


To the Rev. Mr. J. WESLEY. 

- REV. SIR, | 15th Feb. 1784. 
BET ORE ſuch a wondrous Man goes hence 
and ſhall be no more ſeen of Men, I 
ſhould be glad to know your opinion why ſuch 
a plain explicit command, ſo full of love to 
Man, ſhould not be attended to, tho' we 
weekly pray for grace to obey it; a command 
which no paſſion obſtructs. I am ſtruck with 
horror at our ſeeming hypocriſy or unbelief. 
None of the Clergy to cry aloud and ſpare not; 
to tell us of dur tranſgreflions! Our duty is 
plainly marked out, . 5 

To feed the Poor, 
To keep the Sabbath. 


Who 


Al 


F. 


n 1 
Who does the latter? I am not bleſt with the 
knowledge of one; nor could I obey ſingly, or 
enjoy the bounties of Omnipotence alone, with- 
out attempting to diſtribute. I breathe in an 
Heaven; I enjoy peace on Earth. I love all. 
Chriſt has given me all. He came to fulfil, 

not aboliſh, the Law. When in Dublin lately, 
I applied to Dr. LeLanp, but could get no 
ſatisfatory anſwer. I hope I have no pride to 
gratify. I don't wiſh to diſturb the peace of 
Mortal, or to remove one of the happy evils in 
this harmonious Heaven ; yet I can feed on 
love, and humbly attempt to obey. Read me, 

and give me fome anſwer about the Sabbath, 
What a miracle that profefling Chriſtians, 
for eighteen centuries, ſhould have denied His 
Children bread ! Could we not have reared all 

to a knowledge of His bounty? His mercy ? 

I am, with deep veneration, 
Reverend Sir, 

Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


H. J. K. 


What a painful picture of our injuſtice does 
an heavenly ſcene preſent every Sunday at the 


FounDLinG | 
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To H. A. WOOD WAR D, Egg. 


Duos LI. 


London, 27th Feb. 1784. Nine o Clock at Night. 

DEAR SIR, 

AY half-hour of filence and retreat after bu- 
ſineſs cannot be better employed than on 
Death. Yes, I was ſtruck with a ſacred awe 
on the firſt reading of Mr. LeTcH's loſs, To 
whom? The Poor. No; they have a Pro- 
tector, tho? we deny them enough. To you, 
his new wife, his affeRionate intimate con- 
nections. They haye a loſs indeed | But why 
ſet our affections here? Why not have ſuch 
examples frequently before our eyes? Why? 
Becauſe we are frail Men, How I do pity his 
Widow | O for a word of conſolation | To 


Chriſt ſhe muſt fly, He is only ſummoned a 


ſhort time before her : He is with his Creator, 


If ſhe could take example by DAvid, and re- 


Joice in his ſalyation | We are not ſo reared, 

The very Clergy are immured in this world's 

Joys 3 they are Men! We ſhould love the 

moſt inconſiderate of them; tho? they neither 
Keep the Sabbath, 

Nor Feed the Poor ; 


* 


nor 
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nor have not for eighteen centuries, tho* fo 
plainly called upon by the Prophets to obey ; 
to attend to thoſe eaſy, juſt, and paternal in- 
junctions. Indeed we deſerve, States and all, 
the evils and lofſes we have read, and hear of; 
yet we cannot but commiſerate and mourn 
with thoſe who mourn. O Omnipotence ! 
how happily unſearchable are Thy Decrees ! 
To think of them may be prophane in ſuch 
worms ! To obey, without divine aid, is im- 
poſſible. We do not watch, we do not pray, 
as we were taught; but have wills of our own, 
judging and finding fault, We pray for grace 
to keep the Sabbath, and go from the Altar to 
break it. Oh! I have ſeen our tranſgreſſions. 
We ſhould bewail and humble our proud hearts ; 
we ſhould turn to our Creator, We have 
Egyptian ſouls; we will be wiſe, We are 
Men! we know not what we do, This life, 
tho' an Heaven with health and love, is an 
uncertain poſſeſſion, How recently proved by 
Mr, LeTcn! Is it leſs an Heaven, tho? ? No, 
If forty Calabrias and Royal Georges ſhould 
take off millions, Love, Chriſt's Love, would 
open new ſcenes of wonder to ſucceeding gene- 
rations. O why can't we feed all the Poor ! 

I 4 rear 
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rear all the Children as a few are reared | I am 
not {9 proud as to wiſh it. All muſt be right, 
But I cannot but lamept qur ſeeming injuſtice; 
nor can I have a diſtant deſire to ppſſeſs riches, 
while many want bread. This injuſtice from 
Man to Map is an alleviation of our ſufferings. 
Viewing human nature with an humble eye, I 
cannot ſee one evil in W What! 


Not a 


Cid eine for @ drap on its 22 Mo- 
ther's breaſt? 


Avaunt, vile riches; every luxury, but obedience, 


adoration, and love. Oh how can I talk to Man! 
Is this pride? or any pre-eminence ? J hope 
not. I am apt then to loſe ſight of obedience 
and Juſtice. This is felf-love ; ; Fown it. I 
will mourn with thoſe who mourn ; eat with 
the publican and Sinner; heal thoſe I can. 
Yes ! I have been ſo bleſt. It is poſſible I 
might convey : a little gbcdience to the afflicted 
Widow, She may ſtill partly enjoy him by 
being a Mother to thoſe Children he reared 
with an attentiye eye: Let her daily viſit them, 
for years'to come, when time will wi pe away 
| What obedience might: She may feed on love, 


enjoying this — waiting for a better. 
Suppoſe 


E 


Suppoſe my Wiſe, my Friend, now dead in 
the next room : we cannot paint it thorough- 
ly: health cannot feel its blefling, till taught 
by pain or ſickneſs. But STEPHEN did obey ; 
ABRAHAM did; thouſands of Chriſtians do. 
] cannot but wiſh to have Mr. LtTcn ever 
preſent. To what end? To obey; to ſub- 
mit; to reſign this life; yet to do my duty 
here, as far as weak ſinful Man can, 
Your affcQionate Friend, 
BJ. 0 

Mxzs. WoopwaRD's Siſter and Niece muſt 
be much more affecting loſſes than her Mother, 
tho* ſo many deaths muſt affect the beſt minds. 
Yet, O immenſe Mercy! a Chriſtian has al- 
ways a Certain cure at hand—Adoration ! 
Obedience | | 
Pray lock yourſelf up for an hour ſome 
Sunday. Read the lviiith Chapter of Iſaiah, and 
write me your free thoughts on the Sabbath, 


To 


rr. BERRY; 


DEAR MADAM, London, gth March, 1584, 

HAVE forwarded your Letter to Col. 
- STERLING, and wrote to him as incloſed. 
What a vaſt delight it will be, ſhould they re- 
turn ſafe! Thouſands have been ſo bleſt, and 
we may hope it; but we ſhould be prepared 
to obey, and enjoy vaſt gifts with gratitude, 
without preſuming to pray and dictate ac- 
cording to our impetuous, unjuſt deſires. We 
in vain plead natural feelings; which dignify 
Man, if we would ſtop there. A parent muſt feel 
pleaſing poignant ſorrows on the loſs, or any 
rea] diſtreſs, of a Child. What can we plead 
for breaking 2 moſt plain, explicit, and loving 
command ? The example of Biſhops and Paſ- 
tors. How can they reconcile coming from 
the Altar praying for grace to obey what 
they ſpurn at the next hour? They have been 
ſo educated. They do not think. Do we not 
richly deſerve every evil that has happened for 
eighteen centuries? Indeed we do. We have 
neither 

Fed ibe Poor, nor 


Kept the Sabbath : 
moſt 
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moſt certainly in our power! for we have 
amazing plenty, and no paſſion to plead in ex- 
tenuation for a ſeeming wilful diſobedience, or 
what is as bad—Hypocriſy, Davip committed 
crimes to be repented of, and was forgiven, 
You have a large family; inure them early to 
keep the Sabbath, by ſhewing them you love 
your Servants as Brethren, by not ſuffering 
them to do what may be done on Saturday or 
Monday. Acts of neceſſity and love may and 
muſt be done; nay, the Servants may amuſe 
and recreate under your temperate eye. Oh! 
we live in an Heaven, if we would even attempt 
to obey. Every ſcene produces delight, but 
an hungry Brother. We ſhould even bow un- 
der ſuch an evil. Read the lviiith Chapter of 
Iſaiah. What miraculous truths ! Think on 
them; not as a proud Puritan Diſſenter or Me- 
thodiſt, thinking they only are right, judging 
and condemning others. The time may come 
when we may all unite in Chriſt's love, without 
proteſting againſt any error; but truly loving 
| Juſtice, mercy, and humility, Man cannot 
effect this, I dare not wiſh one evil removed. 
I can only repreſent with tender love, that we 

may 
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may attempt to obey, and love our Brethren. 
I vill own that I do diſſent from the general 
opinion in one purſuit. I eſteem Riches as a 


curſe: Man cannot uſe them juſtly. We muſt 
believe Jeſus Chriſt; I fee] the truth of it; | 

yet all is right. The amazing harmony is a 
produced by our folly, our vain wiſdom. O b 
miraculous Power ! I humbly proſtrate my- I 
ſelf, praying for obedience, that I may have no d 


will, no pride in uſing the talent lent me. 
What! not to be proud of Thy mercy ! Gra- 
titude and juſtice muſc let it ſhine. 


Obey ; have no will; enjoy this Heaven, 
looking forward with faith to another: ſo will 
you, your Huſband, and dear Children, be 
bleſt ! 


Your affectionate Friend, 
H, J. II. a : 
mo 
pre 


To 


[ 125 J 


To the DEAN of WINDSOR. 


SIR, Windſor, 18ub May, 1184. 
J Soul is ſo covetous of luxurious food, 
that I can loſe no day or place without 
attempting to ſpread Chriſt's Love, I hum- 
bly think the rearing a/! the Children of the 
Eabourer to Religion and Induſtry a juſtice 
due to them, 5 


| | Humbly recommended by 
ONE of HIS MAJESTY's JUSTICES. 


To the EMPEROR of GERMANY. 


Gould' 5-Green Houſe, Middl:ſex, England, May 22, 1784. 
. GREAT EMPEROR, 


Hy ſoul ſeems to be expanded to love and 
true greatneſs on the ſpot thou governeſt, 


more than any ef thy Cotemporaries, or thoſe 
preceding thee. 


It 
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It is poſſible you might eſtabliſh a law 
throughout your Empire, that every Pariſh 
may rear all the Young of the happy Labourer 
to ſuch a knowledge of Chriſtianity, as the 
reading of the Bible can give. This will not 
impede but promote induſtry, chearful vil- 
lages, and cleanlineſs, 


7 Our King and People cannot hear or attend 
to juſtice. We have Poor Laws, the produce 
of Avarice. In our boaſted land of freedom, 
the Aged are tore from their peaceful homes 
(old palaces to them !), after a Jong life of 
honeſt labour, to feed under the controul of a 
Tyrant. | 
I am, with great reſpe&, without any imper- 
tinent prayers or wiſhes, 
Great Emperor, | 
Your moſt humble 
And affectionate Brother, 
(As an bappy Chriſtian) 


H. J. H. 


To 
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To the EMPRESS of ALL the RUSSIAS. 


Gould'i-Green Houſe, WT Ke England, 16th July, 1784. 
MAD AM, 

T is poſſible the preſent Age might produce 

KL. aiiive Chriſtianity ; by which the La- 

bourer would get common juſtice, bread, and 

knowledge, enough of immenſe bounties by 

induſtry. This would be civilization ; this 

would make the Arts and Sciences to flouriſh, 

better than the vices of great Empires, 

Committees daily firting in every Pariſh, 

to watch over the induſtry and manners of 

the Labourer, to hear and relieve their juſt 

wants, and to rear all their Children to reli- 

gion and good habits, would cure the only evil 
in exiſtence. 
I am, 

With great reſpect and true love, 
Mapan, 
Your moſt humble 


And affeQionate Brother, 


(As a Chriſtian 
H. J. H. 


To 
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To the Rev. Mr. NEW TON. 
Could's-Green Houſe, Middlrſes, 17th June, 1 * 


- REV. SIR, 
OUR juſt picture of ABRAHam's faith, 


with the power of Omnipotence, placed 


me in Heaven for the time, where I have often 
been with you, other Divines, on feſtivals and 
many happy retired hours. I do firmly believe, 
hope, and have charity for all Men. Theſe 
wondfous bleſiihgs have been given me. I 
have no one wiſh or deſire, when I think of 
our Creator, our Father, and can have no will ; 
but I am often diſturbed from ſuch thoughts 
by Man. Do I want any thing of Man? Can 
I put any truſt or confidence in Man ? No; 1 
ſurely I cannot be ſuch an apoſtate. Cannot? 
Think of St. Peter; think of Man throughout. 


Watch and pray. I ſay, watch, think on, 


read- the miraculous wonders, Conſider of 


ſixty millions of creatures deſtroyed by ava- 
ricious, proud profeſſing Chriſtians; of the. 
preſent ſtate of Chriſtianity in this enlighten- 
ed Age and Iſland. Humbly bow; ſubmit ; 
find no fault ; love all. Be not even covetous | 


of being an ABRAHAM; out had rather poſſeſs 
faith _ 
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the 
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faith and obedience; than what? Riches 
blind poor Man. Nothing can be compared to 
ſo great a bleſſing. A Chriſtian may poſſibly be 
more covetous and avaricious than the moſt 
uſurious. Is it mild, meek, or modeſt, to crave 
ſo wondrous a ſuperiority over millions? If 
ſuch gifts are the lot of a few, how awfully 
ſhould they receive] with humble gratitude 
ſpread His love | Surely I may humbly deſire 
to communicate with you, without being too 
covetous. You may correct me in my career 


To feed the Poor, 
To keep the Sabbath, 


in telling Chriſtians this. ought to be the teſt 
of their faith. Read me on this head. It is a 
wondrous miracle, that the Labourer has never 
had a juſt ſhare from his induſtry, Our Poor 
Laws are ſo executed, at leaſt, as if produced 
by avarice and tyranny, The Aged are forced 
from their peaceful homes; the Young are not 
reared to read Chriſtianity, except partially. 
We value as Charities what ſhould make a 
Chriſtian bluſh. Can there be a more infa- 
tuated blindneſs, than for a Legiſlature to open 
the ſcenes of temptations, by permitting gam- 

K ing 
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ing and chance-medley by Lotteries? What 
has a Chriſtian, an ABRAHAM, to do with 
this? Very little. But let us not ſtile it a reli- 
gious Government, tho' the whole is full of 
harmony; not one evil in exiſtence to a true 


Chriſtian. 
I am, with great reſpect, 


Reverend Sir, 
Your very affectionate, 
And moſt humble Servant, 
. 


To the Rev. Mr. MILL 8. 


REV. SIR, Hillington, 19th Fuly, 1784. 

our approbation was only wanted. Þ only 

| beg to know whether ſmall Schools in 
your Pariſh, under proper rules and orders, 
would not promote Chriſtianity, induſtry, ſo- 
briety, and eleanlineſs, even with their Parents; 
for they might be enjoined to attend Divine 
Service, and to clothe their Children in ſome 
uniform, cheap dreſs, if they were educated 


without 


6 
; 
> 
: 
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without expence to them. Would it not be 
a luxurious ſcene to ſee them in bodies of ten, 
fifteen, or twenty, under their reſpective 
Teachers, keep the Sabbath? Mr. RAlKEs' 
Inſtitution is à palliative; much good enſued 
therefrom; but this would effectually relieve 
the Poor, and reduce the Poor Rate. O that 
the Rich would viſit a poor family of this Pa- 
riſh in a wretched hovel in Long- lane, without 


a covering or one neceffary ! not fit for ſwine ! 
'yet ſix Chriſtians herd together, without 


one caddow. Small Schools would effec- 
tually prevent this moſt horrible diſgrace to 
Chriſtianity, A Fund would ſoon be raiſed 
under your ſanction, Only ſignify your ap- 
probation, and I will attempt to carry it thro”. 
The Rich will hear, will gladly cantribute, 
and lend ſome time to ſee it executed, if the 
good, that muſt enſue, is moſt humbly and re- 
ſpectfully painted. 

I am, with great reſpect, 

RRV. Sig 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 


H. J. H. 


K 2 To 
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To the INHABITANTS of HILLINGTON 


PARISH, 


Who can render the Ex1STENCE of the LABOURER 
more comfortable, by encouraging Induſtry. 


Gould's-Green, 24th May, 1784. 


LADIES ND GENTLEMEN, 


HUMBLY beg leave once more to recom- 
mend a partial Charity to your conſidera- 


tion. I cannot more forcibly paint its utility, 
and the great riches that muſt enſue, than by 


ſubmitting the incloſed to your peruſal. 


Being now in terræ quiete, I am more deſirous 


-than ever to do- what ſervice I can to all Men, 
in every ſpot of this Globe, during a ſhort, 


uncertain, and happy life; in which purſuit 
Love and Humility will be my guide; I there- 
fore hope for your TT forbearance and 
forgiveneſs. 


That Man has denied to Man à juſt ſhare 
of immenſe bounties and amazing plenty, for 
eighteen centuries, is no more ſtrange than 
true, If the partial remedy of Pariſh Schools 
has produced good, which all ſeem to own, I 

flatter 


— 133 J 


flatter myſelf you will not heſitate to form one 


here as ſoon as poſſible. 


1 will only add, to what Ihave written on this 


ſubject, that your ſpare time and ſuperfluous 
fortune will be luxuriouſly employed in ſo juſt 
a taſk, 


I am, with great reſpect, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, 
Your moſt affectionate, 
And very humble Servant, 
H. J. H. 


All the Children of the Poor ſhould be reared 
to Religion and Induſtry. 


When ſick or ſore, they ſhould be attended 


at their own homes, at the expence of the 
Pariſh. | 


* 
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To Miſs MARTHA LOUISA SAUNDERS, 


SAUNDERS GROVE. 

Kenſington, 1 5th Nov, 178 13 Half paſs One o'Clock. 
DEAR MADAM, 

1 converſe with you is more exquiſite de- 
light than any company or recreation can 
give. What a wonderful production! One 
of nine girls. What an happy Mother]! May 
you long add to her peace] You ſay you and 
your dear Siſters would ſacrifice all to her 
wiſhes. Love, all-powerful love, muſt in 
many. inſtances give wav. Here Parents ſhould 
bend, and ought not to enforce their own wiſ- 
dom againſt nature, . She is your Friend; a 
Friend to paint her experience, not dictate, 
How could ſo much virtue inhabit the county 
of Kildare! But all things are poſſible. You 
are a phenomenon. A Girl to think | Where 
will you find a voung Man to think with you ? 
to adore ſuch a production? Yes, virtue will 
attract, ſubdue the thoughtleſs ; and numerous 
Worthies may ariſe from one ſtem. I can 
wiſh for nothing, ſo inexhauſtible are the de- 
lights of our exiſtence. What an Heaven do 
we reign in, to produce ſuch as you ! Hear 
me, my young Friend; you haye no merit, 
„ 
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All would be equally good, had they the ſame 
talents lent them. It is the lot of few to think. 
Shall we think? Will you give up two hours 
in the week to me ? Suppoſe Sunday, from fix 
to eight in the morning. I want ſuch a Friend, 
I have a Friend, a Friend of near twenty years, 
in my Wife; but we cannot, at leaſt do not, 
correſpond or think as Friends, a too con(tant 
or familiar intercourſe preventing us. We love 
as Friends. You might be an Ero1sa, and 
ſhe a CLARA: I the happy Friend of both; 
a Mediator, ſearching for pure virtue in the 
ſtream of love and charity, by temperance and 
good-humour. Have you read ELo1sa ? four 
ſmall duodecimo volumes, by Rouss Au. I 
will ſend them you, Read them alone. Your 
Siſters muſt be yet too young to think ſo 
deeply. Confult your Mother ; let her firſt 
peruſe them. A moſt unfortunate Divine con- 
demned them, as hurtful to true Religion ; but 
I cannot diſcover a line contrary to true Chriſ- 
tianity, except in the arguments of Mr. Wor- 
MAR, Which tend to promote it, and create an 
awful adoration for the Author of ſo much 
mind, whoſe wiſdom is full of vanity. What 


preſumptuous worms ! to dare to account far 
K 4 incom- 
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' jncomprehenſibles. Ves, we are ſomewhat ex- 
cuſable; Moss, the Prophets, DAvip, and 
the Evangeliſts, having ſo exalted Man, Few 
ſhould dare to think with them, at leaſt to ex- 
plain myſteries ; but humbly to adore and 
obey; to attempt to fulfil the whole law, by 
doing juſtice, loving mercy, and walking humbly 
with Ged. Whom ? Cur Father! Author, and 
Source of all we ſee, hear, fee], taſte, and 
ſmell. How many more ſenſes may He have 
given myriads between us and Him ! We may 
fathom and grope, but we cannot find. What 
a privilege to think! to love! to obey! to 
wait for eternity! to pray for grace and 
ſtrength! Yes, my Friend, we are weak, de- 
pendent, ſinful beings. Happy that we are ſo, 
as true remedies and certain cures have been 
provided againſt vice and pain. We muſt 
watch and pray. What divine food, ready pre- 
pared for the ſoul !' in a few words, where our 
nature and wants are compriſed, Why will 
Man have a will? He cannot be perfect. We 

can only attempt it. This is not our Heaven, | 
or reſting- place. Tho? full of ſweets and 
wonders, many taſte of real bitters ; delicious 


' bitters ! that lead us to our Firſt Cauſe. Think 
8 | with 


(- 30-3 

with me, my young Friend, we may lead each 
other into the arms of death, without embitter- 
ing one moment of our exiſtence; fo very boun- 
tiful has been our Author. Thought will 
produce peace, obedience, and a never-ceaſing 
gratitude for His bounties, It will not relax 
ambition, but enhance every enjoyment. You 
are young, and may look forward to a pleaſing 
progeny. Love them, your good Mother, and 
all; but love their Author and Giver beſt. 
Nature can ſubmit and obey. We plead for her 
too much; we are unjuſt, unreaſonable in our 
deſires ; we do not think; we do not conſider. 
We ſay, Thy Will be done; yet our pride would 
govern all, We cannot be right : let us own 
our weakneſs, and throw ourſelves on His pro- 
tection, 


Your affectionate Friend, 
H. J. H. 


2d Aug. 1784. 
Found and read. 


To 
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To the S A M E. 


Hampfirad, 16th Nov. 178 1, Seven Clock Evening. 

DEAR MADAM, 
WROTE a few lines laſt night. TI retire 
from company and noiſe, to think on Death, 
Life, and Eternity: on Man; his nature and 
buſin*ſs here; the wonders that ſurround him. 
A wiſh ariſes, an unjuſt wiſh, that I was diſ- 
entangled from worldly concerns, This can- 
Not be. Bear thy load. Riches are-not my ob- 
jet. I am not ambitious Do you know 
Self? A difficult taſk; a leſſon of ſome 
uſe; for juſtice and obedience muſt be the re- 
ſult. With what delight could I watch my 
Author's will, but for the cares of accounts; 
the affairs of others] Into what a labyfinth 
have I thrown myſelf ! For what and whom? 
I could not avoid it. I do not complain, tho? 
J have but one wiſh, one only boon, to aſk 
of God or Man, which time and care may 


produce. I am not perfectly at eaſe. Who is? 


Is ſuch the lot of any ? Ought it to be? No, 
ſurely ; or 1 ſhou!d have met with or read of 
one contented Being, full of gratitude, crying 
out, How bountiful and wonderful have been 

| Thy 
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Thy gifts to Man! Thought cannot conceive 
a brighter Heaven, when pain does not inter- 
rupt the view. Ought Nature to produce ſuch 
a Man? Why not ? Is net ſuch juftice due to 
aur Creator? Adverfity has for a time opened 
the ſcene ; a releaſe from pain er death; but 
we foon forget. We will not think; we will 
have deſires, opinions; we will be proud, 
Poor Man] Why can't we be juſt? Why can't 
we admire, adore Children, Women, all? yet 
reſign them. Why ? Becauſe we do not think, 
retire, and be alone, even one hour in twenty- 
four. This hour I covet. I have often been 
content; ſo content as to eſteem it impiety 
to have a with, even under pain or affliction ; 
how much more ought we to be content in 
bealth and affluence ! No, we eught not to be 
ſo; for none is: ſuch is our nature. Can 
there not be one exception one truly obe- 
dient Child, who will loye his Father, watch 
bis will, and perpetually cry out, How full 
my cup is ! full of love, charity, the power of 
doing good ? Can Man afk more? May not all 


poſſeſs it? The Widow did. What profpedts 


have I not beheld | but how interrupted | 
There is my bane:z my fears for my honour 


and 
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and juſtice. This, this alone weds me to Man: 
I muſt wade thro'. This has made me dare to 
contract with my God, never to aſk any other 
blefling ; but to reſign my Wife, my Friend, my 
Children, my health, my bread, my All to Him 
without repining, but ſinging eternal Hallelu- 
jahs. What a contract] what a promiſe! I know 
my weakneſs, I feel the love, the delights of my 
Children. Can you reſign them? Yes, to their 
Father; to my Father; to my Preſerver, mi- 
raculous Protector! Oh! I could tell you of 
wonders. Shall I preſume to have a will? No. 
He orders all. Man's wiſdom is vain. He has 
led me to think, and love juſtice ; tho' I can- 
not be juſt without His permiffion, I muſt 
pray for this one blefling, Man ought to ſub- 
mit. God's Will be done. Can I love gold, 
riches, or honour ? I am a juſt, tho' an extra- 
ordinary exception. I ſee into their danger, 
that they could give me nothing but the par- 
tial pre-eminence of doing more good, or en- 
Joying too much luxury; the vaſt one of vi- 
ſiting you. Yes, there are many delights to a 
thoughtful mind ; one of which I dare not.be 
ſo unjuſt as to covet. Our deſires would be 
endleſs, unleſs we ſtop ſhort ſomewhere, May 
| God 
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God bleſs us with juſtice to Him and Man! 
Good night. I find I love Self much, 


MADAM, 


MY Huſband has ſet me a pleaſant taſk. 
He has painted what I feel you deſerve. May 
God bleſs him ! He thinks too much; but he 


means well. I ſincerely wiſh you much happi- 
neſs; and am, 


With great eſteem, 
Madam, | 
Your very affectionate humble Servant, 


K. H. 


| To Mr. Re ——. 


Gould's-Green Houſe, Sunday, 14th Fuly, 1782, One o Clacl. 
DEAR SIR, | 
. (CMELF-LOVE, more than ſocial, may in- 
duce me to defend the vaſt bleſſing of love 
and charity; the former a divine gift to thoſe 
who will aſk it with faith and gratitude. Is 
it poſſible for proſperity to ſeek it? for proud 
| Mag 
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Man to humble himſelf till a paternal, loving 
oppoſition to his craving, imperious will opens 
his eyes? I believe there is no other door; for 
every Chriſtian, I know, is diftatortal and 
proud, and would level all to their own opi- 
nion, not ſeeing the divine harmony preduced 
from the various paſſions of Men, the cauſe of 


happy evils. Would we invert the order of 


Omnipotence, and make a laſting Heaven of 
this Earth, where every delight reigns, which 
human invention could not increaſe or multi- 
ply ? Sober thought would make us fo juſt. 
What can produce Thonght ? Oppoſition to 
our head-ſtrong will. O why will we dare to 
have a will! We are Men; we are ſinful 
Men; we know not what we do. Shall we not 
forgive? and forget injuries, be they ever ſo 
enormous? What an example haſt Thou left 


us, O Creator of Man! Thou haſt given him 


all. In every extremity he can find joy and 
comfort; boundleſs joy] How can a Mortal 


find fault with Mortal? Pride from our womb 


is the caufe—the happy cauſe. Pride and fm 
produce repentance z, harmony amazing even 
here! What joys did the Prodigal Son taſte! 
Could his proud, ſelf-approving Brother taſte 

them ? 
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them? Impoſſible, till his eyes were opened 
by ſuch examples. The further our Brother 
ſtrays from love, the more we ſhould love and 
pity him, even ſhould he rejoice, tantalize, and 
inſult ; for Chriſt ſuffered more. We ſhould 
wait for, and expect ſufferings. Dare Man fay, 
J don't deſerve them? or tell his Creator, 
what ? Tremble, proud ingrate, proud worm ; 
obey ; fubmit ; adore ; be greatly bleſſed, by 
loving and forgiving, as you wilk to be for- 
given. In our converfation we both expreſſed 
a wiſh to have done with Man: I meant their 
follies and vanities ; for I love every Man, and 
clearly ſee they cannot offend me. I dare not 
fet myſelf above the, moſt thoughtleſs. Part of 
myfelf errs when they err. Permit me to form 
a Letter you might write : 


« MY DEAR NEPHEW, 
«© SORRY am I that I ſhould even find 
& fault with your conduct in reſpect to me. 
& TI now admire and commend your pru- 
„ dence: I only wiſh you had treated me 
&« with that affection I wiſh to merit. But 
&« who can act right? Man cannot. We 


& ſhould love, bear, and forgive. I cordially 
| 4 do 
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' « do you, and pray that you may live to 
ce taſie. the ſweet peace beſtowed on me, 
e which muſt be as laſting as my gratitude 
to our beneficent Author. Time may ſo 
cc bleſs you. Man muſt ſuffer much before 
| & he can be healed of his ſinful wounds. 
One hour a day in humble contemplation 
| «« of the bounties beſtowed on Man, would 
„ produce the cure; for we cannot fail to 
. pray, if we will but think on the bleſſings 
tc of health and bread; our only wants, if we 
cc could be juſt. What inceſſant praiſes and 
„ devout thanks muſt he give, who cannot 
6 think of a bleſſing but what has been 
« given] Sure we owe this and more. To 
& prove, as far as weak Man can anſwer for 
& his ſincerity, that I have no deſign in 
& this Addreſs, I never will accept of any 
confidence from you, tho' I ſhall be al- 
t ways glad to render you any ſervice in my 
„ power; for I am bleſſed with true love 
“. for you, and All, while I am permitted to 
t exiſt and behold miracles and innumerable 
es delights. May we bappily meet in Eter- 
__ © nity, prays _ 


- .  * Your affectionate Uncle“ 
928 Monday 
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Monday Evening, Eight o Clock. 


TO what purpoſe ſhould I ſhew you this? 
It might produce ſober thought and ſweet gra- 
titude. I have cured great diſeaſes. O that I 
had a Friend humbly to diſcuſs the ways of 
Providence to Man ! Not yet contegt ? nor 
never will, ſo impoſlible is it for Man to be 
perfect; but true Friends would lead each 
other up the hill, with a plcafing obedience, 
tho' many of the ſteps were rugged. Could 
three meet once a-week, and produce their 
lonely thoughts in writing, much good would 
accrue to their neighbours, as well as them- 
ſelves; for love and charity would ſpread and 
increaſe the more they are cultivated. What 
vaſt luxury to relieve others ! How temperately 
ſhould we even enjoy ſuch {90d ! leſt we wed this 
life too ſtrongly. We ſhould conſider our lat- 
ter end, and think that each day might he our 
laſt, not to embitter the preſent ; for goods 
humour muſt reſult from love and gratitude. 
Thoughtful Beings may conſider and view 


Eternity; an Immortality !-a.promiſed Reſur- 
L rection, 
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rection. Amazing! incomprehenſible ! as the 
or we adore. Let us 


oy 5 be then, with trembling pi- 
r ehe ar, 
45 Wait the great n Death, and God 
| 6. adore.“ n 


O lead me, — er I go, 
Thro' this wage f $ Life or Death « 


4 


521 Mortal to be angry; to be vexed; to want 
"a thing but health and bread ! Wondrous 
ſtrange l yet as true as ſtrange; muſt be wiſely 
ordered ſo. We cannot even take example. 
We will fill be craving what was denied in 
every age. O teach us to ſubmit to Thy will! 
Amen. Bleſs and protect my Children ! Make 
them juſt—juſt to Thee and Man ! How happy 
is Man that he can pray] Be calm, O my ſoul. 
Have Ia wiſh? O yes! for my lovely Chil- 
dren; Thy gifts ; not that they _ polleſs 
es but love and juſtice. © 

1 "Your affeQionate Ts 
" Foundand 1 Ny ij e 
A. & 784. 
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To CER: M. err ned, 6 


BARBADOES. 


. Could Green Houſe, 29th May, 1784. 

MY DEAR DICK, | 
I 'READ your Letters and George's to your 

Mother. His was full of blaſphemy, ariſing 
from a roo good-natured thoughtleſs heart. 
What wretches we ſhould be but for Religion! 
What a pity we ſhould make a maſk of it for 
peace here! We, are vile Beings ! Believe 
me, Dick, we, murder the Poor in a land of 
plenty. But.no more of ſuch ſcenes at preſent ; . 
tho' a ſenſe of our own unworthineſs can only 
open our ſouls to juſtice and gratitude, Of 
what moment, in the great ſcale of chings, if 
the name of HaxsARD was even handed 
down to poſterity as infamous? Were we to 
examine into the weak pride of Man, we ſhould 
be more careful of deſerving true honour and 
riches. The race is not to the ſwiſt, nor the 
battle 'to the ftrong. Our anxiety abſolutely 
denies a Creator ; a governing, incomprehen- 
fible Power ! ſo weak are we: happily ſo, no 
doubt, for I don't wiſh to remove one of the 
harmonious evils from exiſtence; yet I will 


L 2 feed 
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feed ori love, and eaſe every Brother of their 
heavy burthen where I can. O infinite bounty 
to Man ! I had rather poſſeſs ſuch love, than 
all the riches and honour the Generals or Army 
could beſtow. Indeed I could not be now a 
pandar to their paffions, or ſeek their profit; 
yet I could be religiouſly Juſt, and minutely 
exact in ſhort accounts. We have few Worrts, 
tho! the wild purſuit of honour may be as cul- 
pable as that of riches, He who reduces the 
foul to juſtice, to love, would be a greater and 
more uſeful Conqueror than a Cæs AR or ALEx- 
. ANDER, Few can taſte this truth : I enjoy it. 


Now, let me talk to you as a prudent 
Worleling. To be very rich, is to owe no 
Man a guinea ; to be temperate ; a ſelf- denier 
of every pleaſure till we can afford it in ready 
money, All this is an hateful prudence, im- 
poſſible to be inſtilled into youth. You are 
too ambitious. A Subaltern to aſſiſt his Mo- 
ther and Siſters ! They are more independent, 
and ſhould rather aſſiſt you, unleſs an uncom- 
mon prize turned up : even then you ſhould 
not raiſe them from happy induſtry. I at- 
tempted to ferve Betſey twice, but could not 


get her to abide by a few excellent rules. She 
is 
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is not qualified for a ſhop. Her Huſbang is 
very induſtrious and loves Farming, by which, 
I think, they could cat very ſweet bread; and 
Sally ought to be with her as an induſtrious 
aſſiſtant, not the uſeleſs fine Lady. We are 


ſadly prone to idlenefs, pride, and fine cloaths. 
In ſuch an happy ſituation, a cow, a ſcore of 


ſheep, or an horſe, would be a lucky windfall 
from any Friend. I have recommended this 
line to them, 


George is too impetuous; he ſhould write 
more prudently and circumſpectly. His Letter 
to his Siſter Betſey was opened by Mrs. ——, 
It ought not to do him harm; but juſtice will 
ſuffer fram reſentment. I will write to her on 
this ſubject, tho' my labour may be loſt, I 
have wrote, and ſend you a copy. What vile 
temptation is gold! But it has produced many 
happy calamities and harmonious ſcenes, tho 
Man ſuffers in the conflict. Were we nat 
taught to pray, Deliver us from em? I could 
ſcarcely behold one in this Heaven with health, 
bread, and juſtice ; the juſtice of oþedience 
from a worm to its Creator. 


10 


L 3 Adieu, 
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gs: my dear Dick / In looking for an 
hap3y immortality ! the reſurrection of the 


dead 1 we may enjoy this life, and the hope of 
ſeeing YOu, 


Tour afeRionat Uncle, 


To Mrs. ]J—-———. 
[ DEAR MADAM, Gould -Green, 29th May, 1784. 
\ONSULT your own intereſt, I beſeech 
A. you, and that of your Children. Conſider 
the caſe of AHAB : it is true, he was forgiven 
on repentance; but his Children! O think! 
1 plead not for traſh.” I can have no intereſt, 
not an atom, whether George poſſeſſes a 
ö guinea; but I muſt humbly plead for juſtice 
to youfſelf, for your dear and lovely H-, 
&c. Aſk yourſelf ond ſimple queſtion (for I 
look upon you as the ſole Actor): When. Mr. 
J— acted the ſacred character of a Truſtce, 


Father, Friend, Brother, had you any view to 
ſelf- 
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ſelf- intereſt? Had you in proſpect the idea 
that your Children might be benefited by the 
diſtreſſed ſituation of your Siſter and her Son 
George ? for I put her firſt Children out-of 
the queſtion : tho' had George died, it ,is very 
natural for her to hope for ſome benefit for 
them. Reſign all idea of advantage, but your 
own, which you ought to have with gratitude. . 
Was it neceſlary to put it up to ſale, you and 
yours ought to avoid the purchaſe as a peſti- 
lence, Perſevere in your truſt ; ſeek not to re- 
ſign it, Pay no attention. to the impetuoſity 
of a Boy, who may live to thank you, and be 
grateful, tho' he may have no idea of juſtice as 
yet. Surely his Father's Creditors. ought to 
have waited 'till the rents came in. What an. 
hateful ſubje&t to me ! But love induces me 
to attempt to heal every wound. | 


| Be aſſured I am OY g 
Your true and affectionate F riend, 
H. J. H. 


* 


= 
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DBAR — | London, th 2; 1784. 


Wir; you hear me ? Think or attend a 
few minutes? No; intenſe trouble may 


open yout eyes. Why do I vainly attempt it? 
Settle every actount, however bad they may 
turn out 3 repentance may not cothe tbo late. 


Refigh ambition. Liſten not to the wants of 


others while you owe a guinea. Attend Di- 
vine Service. Pray, and keep the Sabbath. 
Judge of none, however hypoctitically you 
may think others act. 
Was in great pain yeſterday ; expected an 
1 the gravel, but was relieved 
' Think on Death.” You may be a good 
— a true Patriot, with juſtice to the 
Poor, obedience to Father, and love for All. 


A Capt. Cur EV is on Half- pay. We may be 
earthly and heavenly, without ſerving two 


Mofters, 


r 


Your affectionate F riend, 
H. J. H. 
No Method. 
Ts 


153 } 


To Mrs. ELIZABETH WHITE, Bir. 
MY DEAR BETSEY, Dublin, 13th M. 183 


1 RECEIVED your affectionate Letter. You 

are young in knowledge; are a ſtranger ta 
the meanders of the human heart. Pride makes 
us approve and diſapprove of each other, We 
will not be adviſed. 


Fudge nat, condemn not, 1 will repay, , fit 
the Lord. | 


If poſſible, live in love and charity with all 
Men, Be humbly lent, as to the trifing 
concerns of your neighbours, Look to Self. 
Study to obey; to ſubmit z to have no will, in 
the firſt inſtance : then receive with humble 
gratitude a bequeſt (which muſt fill the ſoul 
with never · ceaſing praiſes), Love. Seek the 
afflicted, the ſick of the loweſt degree; a word 
of comfort may do more good than any cordial. 
Enter the Houſe of Mourning. Quote Jos; 
CuRIsx ! the ſuffetings of millions; that this 
lite, tho ftrewed with love and juſtice, is an 
bappy ſcene of diſappointments or evils. Evils 
rg ought not to be ſtiled; for there can be 

| nothing 
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nothing but delight in obeying Omnipotence. 
What! In the caſe of Mr. Garpinekr ? 
Suppoſe thy Wife, thy Friend, a corpſe, I 
cannot paint it, nor a painful body. Nature 
will ſpeak, muſt cry out. I know of but one 
remedy, one cure, to allay ſuch ſcenes: to pray; 
to heal others; to think in the time of health 
and proſperity; to attend Divine Service as 
often as poſſible, where wonders are revealed; 

truths that muſt diſpel every ſorrow, every 
miſt, and reveal the wondrous gifts of Wife, 
Children, and myriads of comforts, ſo as to 
enjoy them temperately (not as our right), with 
a watchful eye to the Donor. Faith can obey, 
Aft, and you ſhail receive. You muſt not plead 
ignorance ; of ſailing with the multitude to do 
evil; to have a will of your own. TI tell you, 
you ſhould not, I will cry aloud and ſpare 
not; with a paternal authority, yet with love 
to our blind nature. I will produce Divine 
Authority; the Prophets; ChxIsT ! Think; 
there is no methodiſtical proud cant or opinion 
in this. Read the lviiith Chapter of ISATAH. 
Can't we act as there adviſed ? Can't we give 
largely? Can't we keep the Sabbath? Can't 


we rear ry Child in cleanlineſs to induſtry ?: 
We 
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We can; we muſt own our tranſgreſſions; we 
do not think; we know not what we do. Do 
you never negle& Church. I cannot too often 
enforce this. Hear wonders with an awful 
ſubmiſſion ; never covetous or curious about 
explications, or deſirous that any one will or 
ſecret wiſh may be gratificd. At the cloſe of 
every prayer ſilently think, 


Nit mine, but Thy Will be done. 


Since you are denied Public Service, read 
every evening the L:ſlons and Pſalms of the 
Day. This cannot take up above half an hour 
from induttry, relaxation, or pleaſure. In a 
little time you will find this the moſt luxu- 
rious food. Think of your little-ones ; give 
them good habits, It is not in human wiſ- 
dom to prevent or remove evils : they are our 
happy birth-right; but we may attempt to 
be jut; to owe no Man any thing but Love, 
This is my impious wiſh ; my proud deſire. 
Bend, ſtubborn Egyptian Soul; obey. I 
would humbly warn others of a Rock (tho? I 

may have been led to fee from this Rock), 
which appears to me the only evil in exiſten ce, 
the only impediment to 
Love and Adoration, 
I am 
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- I am Mill a vile Self- lover. I can ſtill ſigh! 
There is no filling this voracious maw. I am 
a Man, an happy Sinner; yet I will adore, 
praiſe, and give thanks. I will humbly attempt 
to obcy, Can my ſoul dare to wiſh an jota 
to the heavenly ſcene ? A ſigh for Self is im- 
piety, the worſt of ingratitude in me, How 
dare I adviſe? to ſtem one evil ? Thy bounty 
is my only plea, I thapk Thee, O Cuz1sT, for 
the delicious nectar; my only buckler and 
Tafeguard I Shall I not diſtribute? J muſt, 
with humble zeal, remembering Thy miracyu- | 
lous gift and protection. Can I ceaſe to wait 
on Thee? PETER did. I am a Man. I may | 
be an happy Centinel. A true penitent is the | 
firſt of pleaſing pictures. Look at Daviop. 
Did ever joy exceed his joy ? The Prodigal too? 
an offended Father reconciled. What amazing 
pictures ! Think on them, and all the wonders 
of Omnipotence. All] an happy impoſſibility. 
Mind cannot, Ages cannot conceive them,: 
Immortality may. O happy ſtate of Man !-a 
promiſed reſurrection. What an awful theme! 
a certain truth. Be a Chriſtian, and there can 
de noevil in the paſſage to eternity. Be one? 
Pray; read; mark; learn; inwardly digeſt. 
| Think 


] 
] 
| 
{ 
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Think thereon. When ? how? Two hours 
in a week, at leaſt, alone. Pray as you were 
taught and commanded. Reſign every bur- 
then. Be diligent ; yet take no thought for 


_ to-morrow. Eat the ſweet bread of induſtry ; 


and earn it to give, not to pamper your Chil- 
dren, or raiſe them to thoughtleſs caſe. 


In all time of our wealth ! 


Well may we pray (if we would pray) for 
protection under ſuch a load, fo great a temp · 
tation ! Yet ſo blind, ſo thoughtleſs are we, as 
to ſteer to this loadſtone, tho' ſuch ill uſe has 
been made of it in all Ages. I would put no 
ſpoke in the Wheel of Induſtry ; but add 
thereto, to give juſt bread to all, 

Was I diQatorial, and did not feel for out 
infirmities, I could have been conciſe and pe- 
remptory in my preſcription for juſtice and 
love; which is true wifdom, and may produce 
Length of Days, Riches, and Honout, Let ws 
pray for obedience; gratitude and ſmiling 
peace will be the reſult. 

Your affectionate Uncle, 


H. J. H. 


To 


1 


Te CAME 
MT DEAR NIECE, Dublin, 18th Dec. 1783. 
O enter the Houſe of Mourning, to at- 
© tempt to conſole you on the Bed of Sick- 
neſs, is a pleaſing talk. It is poſſible you may 
leave lovely Innocents to many temptations 
and pleaſing ſorrows: be not anxious about 
them. Should you live, all your care. will 
avail nothing: it is a delightful taſk ; but they 
have a Creator. Reſign them. Think where 
you are going. O that we would think thereon 
in health ! How delightful would the paſſage 
be then! how lovely our Children, and 
every gift] Pain may interrupt the ſcene ; but 
a. merciful Creator can ſmooth it. Pray as 
Jeſus taught. Reſign your will. How weak 
it is to have any! how unjuſt, if we could 
think | We are frail beings, We muſt pity 
and forgive. Who does? Look round; every 
Morta! condemning and dictating to a Brother- 
Mortal. I ſhould not regret your birth- day to 
an immortality: at any rate, we ſhould have 
no will about it. Vou are no part of our pro- 
perty. You are lent us. We ſhould and muſt 


repay. 
| Reſign 


r 
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Reſign your Children into the 3% hands. 
Pray for ſtrength, that you may humbly obey 
and reſign your body and foul. Xii and 


Jun unite in prayers for you; not for 


your recovery, for I muſt never have a will, 
but that your bed may be as eaſy as a Chriſ- 
tian's ought to be. Faith, Hope, and Charity, 
will produce wonders. O that we would keep 
the Sabbath, and feed thereon in health ! It is 
poſſible you may recover. Should it be fo, 
conſider every day as your laſt. What a 
mighty fuſs about ſuch worms! If we will 
not voluntarily obey, we muſt be compelled, 


May we be bleſt ! prays 


Your alfoRicante Uncle, 
H. J. H. 


Love to Mr. WRITE. I really pity him. 


How uſeful it is to obey ! May he pray for it! 


To 


ths 


4 Q- 
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DEAR. an. £ e 1d Fibeayb 
EAD, n and nd mine by the Mit 
BERR YS. 


I 


How mech to ke the ſoul in obe- 
dence, in the midſt of buſineſs! But where 


mould 1 have deen? Phat fhould 1 have been 
without the bleffing of love? O divine gift 
What 4 luxurious puſſeffion, before I go hence 
und am no more fern of Men! T have been the 
moſt fortunzte of Men. Can 1 forget the 


mercy ſh-wn me? Can 1 ever loſe fight of 


Heaven and Love, for filthy Jucre, or weak 
ambition? 'Can I loſe any time with thought- 
lets Men? With whom ſhould I converſe was 


I now in Birr? Innocent Children; for 1 


cannot vonverſe with Sabbath-breakers, who 


will not euen hear or ſee into their folly (I may 
ſay with Isaian), their hypocriſy. Can Drs. 


Downes, SYNGE, or any of the Biſhops, ex- 
plain away a moſt clear, explicit, and Toving 
command ? which they pray to obey; yet 
break the next_hour, after leaving the Lord's 
Table, who came to fulfil, - not aboliſn the 
Law. 
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law. Do, my dear Niece, think of this; con- 
ſider your Servants as Brethren, and ſuffer them 
to do as little as poſſible. Prepare your Sun- 
day's dinner on Saturday ; ; to be warmed, if 
neceſſary, ſo as to take up little time. I have 
been led to think thus fince I ſaw you, without 
puritanical pride. Sober recreations and paſ- 
times are not only innocent, but neceſſary, for 
the Labourer in proper hours, after they have. 
attended Divine Service. Tho?” it ſeems to be 
neglected by all, That can be no excuſe for you. 
Indeed all the Iriſb I have ſeen have no idea of 
civilization, or they would not ſuffer the Poor 
to exiſt in ſuch dirt and ſeeming wretchedneſs, 


tho" they are ſo ſtrong and robuſt from nature, 
What is this to me? Iown it. I don't mean 


to find fault, for I ſuppoſe it is the caſe with * 
moſt Romiſh Countries. But your Town might 
ſupport Thirty Pariſh Children, like moſt of the 
Pariſhes in Dublin, Mr. Wirz might ſet 
on foot a ſubſcription: for ſuch juſtice, I will 
endeavour to promote them where I can, I 
can now boldly, yet humbly. 


Let His Light fo Sins before Men, that they 
may ſee 818 goed works (not Man's), and 
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b 562 1 


Some May poſfibly fee and hear, before they 
ge hene. O wondrous blindneſs! to ſuffer 
one hungry, dirty, or ignorant Child, in a land 
6f plenty! to deny Chriſt (1 may juſtly ſay) 
bread; fo very thoughtleſs have we been for 
ges. This is the burthen of my ſong : I muſt 
cty aloud and Tpare not. I wonder I can at- 
tend to any thing elfe. It is a doubt with me 
whether 1 ought, after deing entruſted with 
fuck a talent. Children are my firſt object ; 


* mall ve thy Het, 
| e 
Dab: eee 


fs tht chief of our duty in this Heaven, O 
What a luxurious ſcene does the Founpiing 
Chapel preſent here every Sunday! A heavy 
farire on Man; a moſt painful (tho' delightful) 
icture, to think there ſhould be any of Chriſt's 
laren wanting this juſtice : yet we are ſo 
Weak as to be pleated and accept of horrid 
tanks and adulations for wallowing in 
luxury; for what delight can exceed that of 
charkry? 1 feel it the beſt of three gifts, for 
Faith in a glorious imihortality is more ſelfiſh ; 
4 but to deny Self even es to give to him 
/ 1 oe f Who 
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who wants enough, is delicious food too. Self 
is blended in all. O for a fem adoration ! 
I may be ſo bleſt. The door of thoſe lips may 
be ſhut, before Death clofes them. My Friend 
would then ſay, O that I could hear his loud 
„ voice! I would not fear his e he did 
© utter truths,” 


Thurſday Night, Nineo'Clock, zth Fe, 

BUSINESS does interrupt my divine views. 
1 do not complain, tho? ; nay, I dare not with 
for the leaſt alteration ; all is wondrous har- 
mony. Tho” I repent me of every ill 1 have 
committed, as a Sinner, and muſt commit, I 
hope for pardon, thro Jeſus Chriſt, O mirg- 
culous! I may yet be as harmleſs as a Dove, 
without the cunning of the Serpent, 1 may 
turn Child again; not thro' age, but in my 
intercourſe with Man. I can promiſe nothing; 
1 can wiſh for nothing. I will endeavour to 
be all obedience; to adore with a pure and | 
humble heart; to love and do what good I 
can. Seek your heavenly F ather; judge not ; 
find no fault. Read and return this to 

8 Your affectionate Uncle, 


H. J. H. 


n | M 2 To 
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are gen bn. 

Ta Mid. MARTHA-LOUISA SAUNDERS, 

„ 411941 SAUNDERS-GROVE., 25 
eee eee 
(HAT a luxurious breakfaſt ! I muſt in- 

" fantly fit down and acknowledge a freſh 

Jie of miraculous mercy. Yes ; your Letter 
of the 27th of June, 1782, was happily hid 
from me *till this very morning. What a pro- 
"duQion'! Be juſt to wondrous gifts: tho' you 
haye no merit, acknowledge the miraculous 
"bounty. Where is your fellow? I muſt yet 
kiſs the hem of your garment, and on my knees 
thus adore your Creator with ten fold rapture. 
He might preſerve me humble under ſuch 
tranſporting j joy. I now tremble under the 
idea. Where will His mercy end ? In leading 

us to his Kingdom. But let us think on Earth, 
us well as Heaven. Where will you find an 
Huſband? Bounty is infinite. We may not 
ſet bur affections here; yet look at, and tem- 
perately enjoy the endleſs ſcenes, remembering 
"their uncertainty, and that they Happily depend 
"on the great'Giver: O let us have no will In 
the harmonious government « Thy. * be 4. 


Amen. PI 
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Two years, one month, and ſeven days 


to have elapſed ſince the date of your 'won- 


drous production, without my ſeeing or 
hearing of it! O happy, — fortunate delay ! I 
was ſcarcely fit to peruſe it ſooner ; tho? I have 
not been idle in the cauſe of Love and Juſtice. 
Read me thoroughly: it is I that have been 
weak and ſinful; but miraculous Merey has 
preſerved me thro' happy toils, dangers, ambi- 
tion, and unjuſt confidence in Man. No mote 
on Self, but what gratitude excites. 

Look at * picture with fear and ange: : 


« Fear Him, ye Saints, and you'll then, 
4% Have nothing then to fear,” 7 


A Rovsszav, Vor TAIRR, or all the wiſ- 
dom of the Wiſe, cannot prevent Faith, Hope, 
and Charity ; the poſſeſſion of Chriſt's love. 
All our wiſdom with reſpect to the Young is 


weak, without Religion, Chriſt's Religion I 


which. is a clear and ſtrong guide, WoLMAR's 


wiſdom is a pleaſing picture; ſo js, the Chrifſ- 
tian's weakneſs; a frailty to be admired and for- 
given, as Chriſt did the Adultereſs. Lu bim 


who is vit haut fin ca the fr, flone. Where 
is the philoſophy to be found, nnn 
* M 3 come. 
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competition with the miraculous wiſdom te- 
corded in the Old and New, Teſtament ? Truths 
a, Clead-an the Sun, the" a Vo TAIRE, for wiſe 
chdb, ghuld not fee them, thto“ the immenſe 
optige of Reaſon; earthly wiſdom and prof- 
peritey bidiog the Divine Rays. 

Ve read Rovss Au; and the few that 4 I 
believe, may be benefited in their blind purſuit 
of earthly peace... A natural benevolence ſhines 
throughout, but nothing comparable to Chriſt's 
love: none but Him His miraculous power * 
can give it q and we muſt as and prey for it, as 
He taught. We muſt daily ſeek it thus; if thro? 
any other medfum; we cannot Rnd it. Charity 


will then approach in her beauteous, majeſtic 


form, breathing love on all; excuſing' all; 
judging none ; looking on Il ith meckneſs, 
temperance. ;z bearing. with. all, as painted by 
St. PA, I hope to keep this love alive by 
thought, thro' vou, as well as His Prayer. 
Indeed all other prayers are the produce of 
Man's pride and reſtleſs wiſdom. Why have 
a will, when we were taught by Divide Autho- 
rity: ta have none? Why deny His Children 
bread?” Why not keep the Sabbath ? We are, 
* — Men ! 9 3 ſcene | 
thet 


Y 
4 
J 
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that ſuch à young Female can read with ſaſaty 
vain wiſdom, and make fuch juſt obſervations 
therton-] Suppdſe it turned out poiſon to a Sify 
ter, your Chriſtian obedience would make you 
humbly ſubmit. under ſuch an evil. Yo can 
only point out the bleſſed road to your: 
Children, without anxiety. A Chriſtian { 
have only one juſt fear; the fear of having a 
will. No reliance. on our own wiſdom” and 
prudenca, tha wo may exert every faculty e 
preſerve them from injuſtice. 

But I will wave this ſubject forths preſent, and 
enter the Houſe of Feaſting. Be gay, my young 
Friend (O wondrous gift! Yes, I will prize you 
as a Friend, without praying or wiſhing for your 
life or peace, yet rejoicing in both); de gay 
with your Grandmother, Mother, and Sifters, 
when they are free from pain: even then ſhew 
them you can act the Chriſtian, under the 
ſweet feelings of nature, by a modeſt ferene 
ſubmiſſion, praying only to deliver them 
from evil. Pain muſt produce meurning and 


thought, tho' not impious complainings, and 


vpjyſt prayers ; baſely loving Self beyond our 
Brethren, We ſhould look at human nature 
throughout the globe, not to a ſelfiſh ſpot ; 19 
* 14 dow 
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bow with humble, awful adoration, receiving 
at the Generat Parent's hands what has hap- 
pened to our Fathers and our Brethłen. Look 
here, with Chriſtian faith. Thou little Cherub, 
* Vou do. Look ſtedfaſtly, my Child 
and young Friend, not to interrupt one joy in 
tence, but that you may be the more happy 
fe, Mother, Daughter, Siſter, Friend, and 
lover of ALL. None can contend with a 
Chriſtian in luxurious enjoyments ; they never 
ficken or pall the ſenſe. Who is the moſt en- 
"gearing; Huſband, the fondeſt. Father-? Every 
gift from above is held ſacred and ineſtimable; 
particularly Love: His gift | Gratitude ſtrong- 

ly operates on all our actions. We muſt natu- 
rally obey. ſuch miraculous mercy. In two 
words center all the riches of the Eaſt ; all the 


.combined happineſs of Man—Ozzpience, 
-  GiRATITUDE., Theſe are words. Let us 


er. t 
To ferd the Poor, 

| | fades. the Sabbath. 

g . q our affectionate Friend, 

293% 5 Io &Y 3012 235 KG 15 H. J. fg. 


Happily confined . from air and Tn 


by 1 Man. 
Nine 


1 169 J 
ae FI 199 a = es. Nine che as Mole 
T? WAS. too n and enraptuted, 
for an old-Man, at your Letter. 1 am weak. 
1 ſhould be more humble and meek, ci, 
. by 1 n ut ng 42 
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MANUSCRIPT F OUND, on « TREATISE 
of the POOR LAWS. © ; 3 
On the BARBARITY of the PARISH.OFFICERS, 


+ who ſuffered a YOUNG WOMAN to PERISH in the 
PANGS of CHILD-BEARING in the STREET, 


after being repeatedly applied: to, either -to paſs HER 
to HER own PARISH *, or __ _ Gp 
_ RELIEF. 
„H“sE don, ye eva, with” me 
«© to weep, © 
te Aﬀliſ me to expreſs my forrows deep; 


«© Come join with me your melancholy cries, 
Let fall your grief in torrents from yaur eyes; 
% Make 


70 } 


« Make known my ſufferings to the radiant Sun; 

4% Inform the Stars what I have undergone. 

„Let the pale Moon, who nen laſt 

45 We poor head lay helpleſs on the ade 

«© As in her orbit monthly round ſhe glides, 

& Declare my Sufferings tothe winds and tides; 

« Declare them to the Nations all around ; 

« Let Tartars, Turks, and Heathens hear the 

6 ſound; 

« Make known to them, that Chriſtians now 
_ v ſurpaſs 770 5 

v6 in vile barbarity each other Claſs. 


4 This is the Land where ruthleſs rigours reign, 


4 

br Where Pariſn Popes their right to kill maintain. 

On come, whoe'er a Mother's Pangs did feel; 

Come, with your cries arouſe their hearts of 
4 ſtee};— 

c That ruthleſs Crew, appointed to relieve 

1 The helpleſs Poor, and in diſtreſs receive; 


* Inſtead of which, in their unfeeling breaſts, 


„ Oppreſſon takes herſeat, there reignsand reſts ; 

<c And aft, what for the needy firſt was meant, 

*%. By them in revels and/exceſs is fpent. 

„Oh liſt, ye hearts of adamantine, liſt, - 

< If not to the loud cry of the diſtreſs'd, = 
5 * Jet 


„ 


1! 
4 Vet to the Great Avenger, louder call, 
« Liſten'before He lets His vengeance fall 
& In juſtice, which ſhould now ere long deſcend, 
And which His merey only doth ſuſpend,” 


To the Rev. Mr. WILLIAMS. 


"REV. SIR, Gul - Green, 19th Fuly, 1784. 


(STANT relief came, thro” your interpoſi- 
tion; but tho' adminiſtered by the proper 
channel, uſurious tyranny of an Overſeer (the 
Peſt of this Kingdom), he cut and murdered 
by the ſharp-edged cruel ſword his tongue, 
vilely talking of a few moveables to a Chriſ- 
tian on the eve of an happy eternity; neceſſa- 
ries which the Poor ought to be encouraged 


and affiſced to preſerve. O horrible ! I cannot 


forbear wiſhing that the Poor may be reſcued 
from ſuch unchriſtian low uſury, and placed 
in the hands of Education and Fortune, who 
may have Deputies to aſſiſt, under the eye of 


Humanity. Had you ſeen the tears, the ago- 
nies 


172 
nies his untimely words cauſed, (as painted by 
my Daughter, who was preſent), you muſt 
have felt mare excruciating agony, your feel- 
ings being more refined. 

I thank you for your attention. 


| Believe me to be, 
Wich great reſpect, 
| - RaverenD SIR, 
|. Your moſt obedient humble Servanty 
fe wap HJ. 


. _ THOUGHTS 
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THOU G- HTS 
IN T-BNDED. To PROMOTE , | 


CHRISTIAN KNOWLEDGE, 
LOVE, CHARITY, OBEDIENCE, &c- 


. i _ Gth July, 1783. Seven Clock Morning. 
USINESS, or the natural depravity of my 
heart, prevents me from acting what I ſo 
much long for. Should I wiſh for any thing ? 
O no! I forget the mighty bleſſings received; 
the mercies ſtil] ſhewn me, in the life lent me, 
for my Friend and Children; for health, bread, 
and juſtice, If Man ſtill torments and robs 
the Poor, .I ſhould be content and refigned ; I 
ſhould humbly wait, I return to the vomit, 
under the idea or excuſe of getting out of Hell 
the ſooner. What may not cuſtom do! I 

tremble. Why fear any thing? O yes! leſt 
1 forget my Creator, my miraculous Preſerver; 
that I am a Chriſtian, For three weeks I have 


ſcarcely thought; thoughtoa the follyof wiſdom 
and 


1 IJ 


and thinking; tho' I have been at church, and 
thrice partook of myſterious bleſſings. May I 
have liberty to do ſo, and'enjoy the ſweet air ! 
You will ſtill be coveting. -1 would covet Gra- 
titude; to know and conſider that theſe are 
mighty bleflings, with health, Can Man 
think of them till he is deprived of them ? I 
believe not; I ſee none but craving, ravenous 
monſters. I myſelf forget to give inceſſant 
thanks. Such is our nature. May I be cor- 
rected then ! for ĩt is the firſt of human joys ro 
pour forth the ſoul in gratitude ; to obey. How 
can forget this? Becauſe Iwill truſt in Man; 
have any intercourſe with him, but to promote 
love and charity. Surely this is my only ob- 
ject. A Mr. Nxwron does not communicate 
with me; has given me no anſwer, to aſſiſt me 
in the faith and practice of Chriſt. This is 
very unaccountable. Rely on Omnipotence 
alone. Look to the Fountain of faith and life, 
Conſider on the myriads of gifts given; that in 
the Bible I can communicate with Prophets, 
Saints, and the immediate companions of 
Chriſt. Would I know or have more? O no 
yet I am not thoroughly cured of every deſire. 
TL wiſh to be free of Man; of any pecuniary 

| debt 
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debt or intercourſe with Man. Wait patiently 
for. ſuch an uncommon great Blefling. Where 
is the Man that does not wallow in this mire 3 
or the worſe of ſelf- approbation? O Creator 
walh me thoroughly; take from me every de- 
lire, every pride. What delightful hours I 
have taſted under ſuch a deprivation ! I will 
humbly hope for more. The power is infinite. 
How very conſpicuous! O that we could 
think thereon I Am I earthly? Ves; too much 
ſo ! the maſt covetous Man alive. The laſt 
three weeks has unhinged me; or I would not 
even hope for liberty. We are all vile ſinners 
We attempt to have a will. We might endea+ 
your to do good, with aa inceflant eye to obe- 
dience. How impious in ſuch worms to dic- 
tate ! Be ſilent, O my ſoul, and en 
adore ! | wn 


| ' roth Aug. 1934, Half paſt Eight at Night. 
HOW infinite are the bleflings ſhowered 
on me! what knowledge revealed! yet what 
a weak, ctaving, ſighing worm! I humbiy 

bow, and beg ſtrength to obey, to fubmit. 
Whit thanks are due for the paſt! how plea- 
ſant to pay ! This is juſtice, Why fear the time 
> $534 to 


- 
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to come ? Becauſe I am a weak ſinful Man; 
tho” gratitude ſhould bind me to be more obe- 
dient than any Man I have read of. A VoL- 
TAIRE found fault with Man's tyrannous 
pride and weakneſs, without acknowledging 
the miraculous Power who opened his eyes. 
Are we not ſtill proud and unjuſt ? We muſt be 
ſo, from our nature. SocRATEs fell a ſacrifice 
to his pride, tho* his opinion might be more 
juſt and humane than theeſtabliſhed cuſtoms of 
his Country. How vain to attempt to reform, 
ſince Chriſt did not! Let us humbly bow, and 
wait our wondrous doom. O that could be a 
Chriſtian in deed | Why not ? Reſign thy 
burthen, thy will, thy wiſdom. Are you not 
a living example of His governing, creative, 
and preſerving power? I am, tho' a worm, a 
mite of no ſeeming value. Is it not pride to be 
ſo careful, ſo anxious about this worm? I am 
warned to conſider of my latter end; to watch 
and pray. Iwill humbly do fo; not preſuming 
to have a will, Should we, after ſuch an in- 
firuQor ? O'VoLTairE ! why not paint the 


bleſſings of Chriſtianity, tho' His gifts have 


been ſo abuſed by ſinful Man? Why not de- 


ſend the happy evils of exiſtence ? for, ſince 


Chriſt 


[m7 } 

Chriſe did not alter our nature, they are the 
only-means of our taſting of love and gratitude. | 
Had ſuch a pen painted his gifts and the juſ- 
tice of content (if the Labourer had his juſt 
ſhare), how conſpicuous our bleſſings might 
have been to every mind! Such a Man may 
yet appear; who may declare that riches to a 
State or Individuals are not bleſſings, without 
juſtice and temperance, Can a rich Man poſ- . 
ſeſs them? Look round, times paſt and pre- 
ſent; where has there been one without a 
will? Who has lived one day with the fimplicity 
and innocence of a Child ? Or Man, Man! let 
us acknowledge our ſinful ſtate, and not attempt 
to ſoar ſo high. It is a pleaſing attempt too, 
if conduQed with humble obedience. y ill 
be done. O the Framer of ſuch a Prayer ! The 
Fathers never deſcanted on ſuch a gift, but 
proudly added and formed new ones. O ye 
Sons of Men, could we have refigned our pride, 
and implicitly receiyed the plain, ſimple, ſhort, 
divine doctrine of Chriſt, ſo emphatically de- 
ſcribed in His ſhort Sermon, what endleſs diſ- 
putes and nonſenſical controverſies would have 
been avoided ! and the Labourer would have 
had a 2 t ſhare of his earnings and his Creatar's | 
N . gifts. 


[1] 
gifts. This was not to be, nor ſhalt J fee the 
day. F humbly ſubmit. But can I court mur- 


derous; thoughtleſs Man? Can I contend with 


im fer riches'?” the produce of ſach injuſtice! 
FT hrey'are blind. Eyes have they, and ſee not. 
They know not what they do. O Divine Know- 
ledge } O'purify my ſoul from pride; fill it 

with-love and juftice; with obedience and gra- 
titude. FEwil? humbly reſt under Thy protec- 
tion. Thy Wu Br done. 


SC Monday Mornings 8b Sept. 1193, at Nenſſngton. 
HOW fony have I negtefted being alone, 
and communing with my own Heart ! to con- 
ſider the wonders of creation; yer I have taſted 
vaſt delights. Surely Wan was never more 


bleft ! I have feft the divine obedience; my 
ſoul Has gower with gratitude, and dilated 


witii love. F have partook of every joy under 
Heaven 5 1 pant for or covet no more, tho” the 
proſpect opens, I muſt, with an humble ado- 
ration, wait on the Author of ſuch mercy. 
Can any ſtate be ſo perfect as a Chriſtian ? 
I cannot conceive a better could be an 
earth. A repentant Sinner ! O divine joy here 


for 


| 
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for an immortal Soul ! O the privileges of a 
Chriſtian f How few do we fee ! how few enjoy 
the benefits! to have no will, no deſires; to 
take no thought for the morrow; to lay down 
the heavy burdens. O what fweet conterrt we 
may poſfeſs ! Bounties are infinite. Obedi- 
ence I I aſk or feek no more, Thy Will be dime. 
What a gift l to fee into the power of Omini- 
potence ; our own nothingneſs in the mighty 
whole; to look at Death as the only door to 
Rnowledge and true adoration. Theſe are di- 
vine gifts; to refign even the rich luxury of 
Charity, by not coveting the choiceſt enjoy- 
ment longer than the Giver pleaſes. How ſe- 
renely delightfal I All other joys pall on the 
ſenſe. O the ſweets of Chrift's love} Tis 
only filis the fool, Every hour of à long life 
muſt be ſerenely grateful. His bequeſt pro- 
duces a witfing obedience. 


O lead me, tober gor er I go, 
Tro ibis day's life or death ! 


So far I may humbly pray, without boing 
too great a Self- lover. 


N 2 „ 
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Six e Clock, Thur fday Morning, 11th Sept. Eve of 48. 

O OMNIPOTENT Creator ! endue my 
ſoul with gratitude for Thy miraculous preſer- 
vation; for the ſcenes and ſweets of Faith, Hope, 
and Charity, Thou haſt permitted me totaſte of. 
O continue to purify my ſoul from pride, as 
far as this Tabernacle of Sin will permit ; make 
me a watchful, obedient Servant. Can ſuch a 
worm, who has been ſo bleſt, ceaſe to obey ? 
O yes! yet I will humbly hope. Whom do I 
love but Thee? All Thy creatures; but not 
even my Friend, as the giver of any good. 
Thou haſt taken from me every deſite of Riches 
and Friends. What miraculous truths Thou 
haſt revealed to me! How many precious 
hours I have enjoyed! adoring, praiſing, and 
giving thanks; free from ſuperſtition, or an im- 
pious coveting of Thy bounties. How pure 1 
have felt ! ſerenely joyous. I muſt ſhew forth 
my gratitude, while health permits. Even on 
the bed of ſickneſs I may be juſt, I can pro- 
miſe” nothing. O make me ſenſible of my 
weakneſs! How lately did 1 fall into a ſnare 
by my preſumption ! I ſwore what I could not 
perform, May I think of this ! Watch and pray! 
2 8 "IT May 
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May I think of Thy protection and wondrous: 
gifts! Thou haſt made one contented Man. O 
Immenſe Power ! I humbly bow, and receive 
with awful gratitude. I will conſider, only to 
make me more obedient, Can't I watch Thy 
high beheſts? Thy wonders of old? Thy 
ſudden and tremendous calls on Man? plea- 
ſingly tremendous! O when ſhall we think! 
To what end? To make us juſt, obedient, 
grateful, and temperate Children. Do I know 
one ? No, not one ! Shall'I dare to covet ſuch 
a pre-eminence? I may humbly ſeek it with- 
out aſſuming any merit, or even a hope of a 
mortal being ſo perfect. I may humbly ſeek 
a juſt man to communicate with me; to de- 
ſcant on juſtice; to cry aloud and ſpare not, 
with love. What, not one Clergyman to be 
bold enough in the Creator's cauſe | What vaſt 
plenty given! how abuſed ! Can a juſt Man 
poſſeſs too much? Can he enter into the con- 
troverſies of thoughtleſs, complaining Man ? 
Is it ſo difficult to be juſt? At Meſſina, I be- 
lieye, the Remains had a ſhare: the eyes of the 
Rich who ſurvived muſt have been opened, 
and they felt themſelves Brethren of the bappy 
be. O. Man, Man! cannot we take 

N33 warning 
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warning unlefs Self is afflicted? I believe not; 


ſuch is our nature. I may forget immenſe mer- 
cies. I do! I flee away half my time. I do 
not watch. We are all ſinful creatures. 


Tre this day's life or death ! 


Think of thy preſervation, thro* ſo many 
ſrarms and tempeſts ; of the power, the cauſe, 
of the many bleſſings I ſtill poſſeſs, tho? I loſt 
two Children. How loſt them? They were 


nat mine, but their Creator's, wha lent them ; 


ſo are all. I hape to refign all, and rejoice in 
abaying Thee. This is Thy due, and ought 
ta be my delight. I may taſte angther year 
of ſweet obedience ; nay, I may twenty, and 
vigorouſſy obey, praiſe, and giye thanks. Thy 


mercy is infinite, O Lard, lead my Friend 


ta Thea. 


| Eve of 48, Sue Oe Evening, as GI O, 1783. 


1 SIT down to think; to acknowledge with 


humble thanks my exiſtence, particularly here 
in a ſtate of honour, and free; full of love too. 
© miraculous Providence! there is no end of 


Phy | bounty. My prayers have been heard, 
and 


| 
4 
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and granted. Can I preſume to ſeek another 


bleſſing, or aſk a longer continuance of the 
many I poſſeſs ? No; I cannot is juſtice, 1 
muſt now abey from love, choice, and grati- 
tude. This gift may be added #@ the many 
beſtowed. It is true, I have drank deep of do- 
licious neRtar ; but it is unjuſt to covet ſuch 
a pre-eminence over unthinking Brethren ; be- 
hides, it is an intruſion on the Saurce of all. 
Should I have any will? © preſumptuous 
folly ! Adore ; ſubmit; obey; pray as Chriſt 
taught; receive the mighty privilege. Why 
talk to Man? I would acknowledge and make 
known Thy gift; 1 would ſpread abread Thy 
love. Can I ſeek the praiſe of Man? Can it 
poſſibly affect me ? Can I be ſuch a robber as 
to take an iota from Thy mercies? Thy gifts? 
Can Man give me aught ! They might poiſon; 
they might corrupt. O guard me; putify my 
ſou] from pride; from every injuſtice ; the in- 
juſtiet even of hiding Thy talents, I will 
humbly wait on Thee. What Thee? Anin- 
comprehenſible J A/ a Creator to be known 
only in death. Yet bow delightful to praiſe 
and give thanks with this body | this lump of 
clay | Can any pleaſure excecd. gratitude? A. 

' 04 repent- 
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xepentant Sinner can only feel it. O happy 
ſtate! O fortunate evils ! that ſtop us in our 
impetuous career. I ſee nothing but harmo- 
-nious beauty; even if there were more Cala- 
'brias. Juſtice and gratitude may be produced 
thereby; and a ſweet obedience to ſuch im- 
menſe power. Should we court life longer than 
the Author of life appoints? Could we think, 
we could not be ſo abſurdly impious. We 
may ſtruggle to diſentangle us from ne 
with an humble eye of ſubmiſſion. 


: 0 that Man would conſider his latter end 2 | 


Why not take ſuch paternal advice? It 
would not ſtop nor clog one of the wheels of 
exiſtence ;, it might prevent a party at cards, 
O divine freedom] What an happy exchange! 
from death to life. Thought is exiſtence. To 
Jove, to obey, is to live. All who could ſee, 
would love and live. Can ] value myſelf on the 
poſſcſſion ? Not a whit; tho” gratitude ſhould 
produce inceſſant praiſes. If I am bleſt or pre- 
ſerved beyond my Brethren, ſome of my proge- 
nitors may have been the cauſe. Sure I am 
that no prudence, no merit of mine, deſerved 
ſuch mercies. 0 make me ſenſible of this 
Ad- þ £6 truth, 
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truth, that 1 may humbly and awfully feccive, 
0 wondrous Author of Man! 


Before thou wert * in the womb, 1 1 
thee. F 


© "This truth muſt bend our ſtubborn * 


to obey with an awful chearfulneſs. May I 
daily think thereon, and vindicate all I ſee and 
hear ! There can be no evil in exiſtence. Not 
from Man to-Man ? They are trifling, and only 
momentary, This Heaven is full of injuſtice 


and contention : happy that it is ſo, for all 


muſt be right, Yet this ſhould not reſtrain 


"me from telling my Brethren of their blind- 


neſs, and attempting to lead ſome to view juſ- 
tice and to poſſeſs love. CHRIST did clearly 
point out the road, and conciſely told us what 


would produce bleſſings. O that we would 


"conſider thoſe truths! I neglect them. We 
are frail, ſinful beings. Happy doors for re- 
pentance ! May I praiſe and give thanks ! may 
my Friend join me! O Omnipotence I I moſt 
humbly call to mind ſome of Thy gifts and 
mercies. I cannot recount them: they are mi- 
Taculous. Yes; ſuch a. worm inhabits an 
Heaven without coveting another day O how 

_ 
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my ſoul rejoices for this bleſſing ! Obedience 
and gratitude are given; love and juſtice alſo. 
O yes; I love them beyond any poſſeſſion: I 
have faith too. I believe in miracles ; in the 
Gop of ABRAHAM, ISAAC, and Jacos; in 
Jesus CHRIST! all is apparently true. The 
power and the glery is thine. What have I further 
to aſk ? Bread; forgiveneſs; to have no will. 
O happy ſtate ! delightful prelude to eternity. 
Thou canſt preſerve me in this placid, juſt 
ſtate, while this trunk moves. Thy Will be done. 
Amen. Hallelujah. O may my Friend be ſo 
bleſt ! Look into Eternity another time. Re- 
connoitre Death to-morrow. To-morrow ! It 


is in Thy gift. 


Seven Leal Morning, Gould -Graen, Sept. 12, 1783. 
JUST entered my forty-ninth year. Many 
live long, but few content and juſt. How 
greatly bleſt have I been! I have endured 
bappy ſtorms, the produce of obedience and 
love. This has filled my cup. What wen- 
drous mgrcy ! I have now nothing to do, but 
to look for my miraculous Preſerver ; to feed 
bn His love ; to wait for death ; to recount His 


gifts ; to conſider of the myriads of wonders 
| paſt, 
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paſt, preſent, and to come. I may walk under 
the ſhadow of His wings. O Infinite Power! 
this worm muſt ſubmit! How pleaſing to 
ſubmit ! thro' prayer, Let me examine my 
wants and wiſhes. I want nothing. I poſſeſs 
health and bread. I haye only one wiſh, to 
haye done with Man about money-concerns : 
even here I humbly bow, and wait Thy will, 
This divine ſubmiſſion has alone preſerved me, 
Are you of any moment in the great ſcale ? 
None; ſcarcely perceptible ; yet my paGigns 
may be tuned to juſtice. 


Seven o'Glock Sunday Morning, Sept. 14, 1783. 
at Mpnipelier-louſe 
O INFINITE wonder how various is 
Man! A true Chriſtian ſhould have no will. 
How few there are] but in outward appear- 


for Self and Family; endeavour to live as @ 
Chriſtian, and rear them ſuch, in juſtice, love, 
and temperance, particularly in an humble 
abedience. What gratitude muſt poſſeſs a true 
Chriſtian ! I can ſcarcely forbear erying gut, 
O that I had been free from Man !” the' ſuch 


a wiſh 
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a wiſh is unjuſt; for I ſhould receive my 
ſhare of ills. But this interrupts the di- 
vine view. I muſt be content, This very 
evil may have opened the heavenly door. It 
certainly did. Be full then. Surely Man was 
never more bleſt, nor enjoyed more luxurious 
days and years. Think of the paſt, and ſub- 
mit the future to the Author of Man. O that 
I may prove obedient! Pray in the fulleſt and 
moſt comprehenſive words. Conſider the Im- 
menſe Power; the Author of Love, Faith, 
Hope, and Charity. Have I not taken large 
draughts of the divine nectar? Be content, 
then, and wonder at ſuch mercy. It ought not 
to be of any moment what future evil befals 
me. Obey then, and be a Chriſtian ; enjoy 
the vaſt privilege in any ſtate ; ſhew thy gra- 
titude for the paſt, by a chearful ſubmiſſion. 
O the bleſſings of Chriſtianity ! Surely they 
ſhould be ſpread, or told of, in all countries 
with love. What zealous, faithful obeyers 
would the native Americans make ! They only 
want this faith to make them earthly Gods, 
Time may produce this, unleſs the. Arts and 
Sciences ſhould corrupt and debaſe them into 
voracious wol ves; to neglect their Brethren. 
Ws O let 
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O let me acknowledge our crimes with an 

humble adoration ! I. do not complain or find 
fault, tho” we are diſobedient, covetous Chriſ- 
tians. I, the worſt ! O yes! I who have had 
fuch peculiar mercies and talents lent me. I 
muſt ſubmit to my nature, and hope to be more 
obedient. How inſcrutable are the ways of 
Providence] Conſider them with humble ado- 
ration and gratitude. It 


Her weys are ways of pleaſantneſs, and all her 
paths are peace. 


0 conſider that Wiſdom has ſaid ſo; that 
every heart muſt own it. What have I not 
felt from religion] what joys in worſhip! in 
the effuſions of gratitude at Chriſt's Table ! O 
Man, Man ! more cannot be given you. 


Two o'Clock, 


just come Guns an Heaven on Earth. 
le is a queſtion, whether there is an evil on 
Earth, but injuſtice. It is true, Man is born 
to trouble. Happy troubles !' for they open 
the door to repentance. A true penitent can- 
not coyet another enjoyment : he ſees that all 
td ++ 1$ 
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is divine harmony; he attempts to relieve and 
heat where he can; he opens the door to eter- 
nity, by proving that the ways of Providence 
are moſt wiſe, juft, and beſt; and that our 
own wiſdom can only be evinced by our obe- 
Sience and awful ſubmiſſion. Pain cannot 
be pleaſant, but may be bearable, as abfolutely 
neceſfary to eternity; which if we would fre- 
quently have in view, evils or troubles would 
vaniſh like ſmoke, untraceable. If Man would 
conſider his enjoyments, and the numberleſs 
bleflings beſtowed, he would find that more 
than half of his days at Teaft were delightful, 
tho' we were born to trouble. If this is our 
lot, which every conſiderate” Man muſt own to 
be juſt, fure we ought not to complain under 
any trial. The nature of Man is fo complain 
and covet, or we ſhould find thoſe with health 
and abundance grateful, and not throwing 
them away. Man is an unjuſt animal, there- 
fore full of trouble. Can a Chriſtian com- 
plain? He marches to a-certain goal with an 
humble compoſure, rejoicing in ſuch à mighty 
bleſſing and privilege: he loves his Children, 
feels the heavenly gift, enjoys them without 


fearing, their loſs, hoping; only they may prove 


Juſt, 


5 
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juſt. Shall a Pagan (a Savage as they are un- 
juſtly called by favage Chriſtians who deny 
Chriſtians bread ) excel a true Chriſtian in obe- 

dience and fortitude? O that we could be 
modeſt, and adore the Author of fuch reſolu- 
tion, fuch ſtrength (ſuch faith it muſt be), 
without vaunting over them, for the benefits of 
the Arts and Sciences! It is true, we cannot be 
too grateful for ſuch gifts; but we cannot feet 
the mighty benefit, when we gormandize on 
them, and covet more, denying,. at the ſame 
time, enough to labouring Brerhren, Such is 
the true picture of a Chriſtian, worfe by far 
than the Indian American, if we weigh the ta- 

lents lent to each. 77% J fee no helpleſs Babe 
clinging. to its ſamiſped Mother's breaſt, in this 

Heaven of plenty, I will ery aloud and fpare 

not; F wilt own our tranſgreſſions and ſins. 

A- more horrid country I know not, fall of 
ſin and covetouſneſs; yet what delightfuF 
ſcenes do ſuch finners go thro' ! Our Eegiflas 
tion is full of corruption. 


| Half paſt Eight. 
THEY run in debt ; they grant laws for 


gaming ; they neglect the Sabbath; they deal 
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in uſury. What is all this to me? Such are our: 


ſins, and ſuch our nature. I can't hope for a 
reformation, but thro'-the divine power. Hap- 
py evils may open our eyes, 0 do juſtice, io laue 


mercy, and wall humbly with- God. What a. 
bear-garden has the Legiſlature: made a com- 
mercial City !' A ſcene of gambling ; not one- 
Senator to ſhew the true picture: all have 
catched the dire diſeaſe, covetous of baſe traſh,: 
forgetful of real bleſſings, health and bread; 
Faith, Hope, and Charity. Immenſe blind- 


neſs! Well may Methodiſts multiply, and fly 
from ſuch vile ſlavery; but they ſhould have 


mercy, and judge not. Eyes have they, and ſee 
not; ears, and hear not. They know not what. 


they do. What divine harmony proceeds from 


this ſeeming diſorder! O Power immenſe !. 
tho* Thy decrees are happily unſearchable 
by proud Man, they are (to an humble and 


obedient Chriſtian) moſt clear, pure, and per- 


fect. A ſick-bed and death removes the film, 
opens the everlaſting doors; where I humbly 


hope for mercy to all. This faith is impreſſed 
on my ſoul, thro? Jeſus Chriſt. 


* 
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c Hope humbly then, with trembling pinions 
& ſoar, 

„Wait the great Teacher, Death, and God 
* adore.” 

O for a ſilent patience! for a a 
ment from one evil | that I may begin to live 
once more, if it be Thy will. May I take no 
part in the future concerns of Men ! not even 
of my own Children, but in painting the ſweets 
of Juſtice, I may enjoy this [went freedom in 
a priſon. 

How bountiful is God |! Hallowed be Thy 
Name. O Father, forgive me; lead me to 
Thy Kingdom. How finely has St. Paul ex- 
plained the How to proud, curious Man ! His 
Converſion and CHRIST prove Thy creative, 
governing power, without expletives. Our 
very birth proves it. An humble ſpirit can 
conceive the whole. O miraculous Power |! 
accept the warmeſt praiſes of my ſoul, for com- 
municating fo much; for all Thy wondrous 
gifts! O confider them ! Obedience, Love, 
and Gratitude, muſt be the conſequence. Watch 
and pray, Death will come, and lead me to 
the joy of my Lord and Saviour. Tho' a great 
ſinner, I will humbly hope in the mercy of the 
Giver of love. Think with me, my Friend, 
. Q = | in 
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in an humble cottage, or in a priſon, on thoſe 
divine truths, May we be ſo bleſt! May our 
"Children be filled with Chriſt's love ! may they 
obey ! To their Creator let us humbly commit 
them. 
1.2 1 Gould's-Green Houſe, 26th April, 11843 Half paſt 
Nine at Night. 
LET me record the day with bumble gra- 
titude on our return to this Paradiſe. Was 
ever worm ſo bleſt ? Tho' my Friend grumbles 
and growls, I could not wiſh an ĩota of the paſt 
altered. She cannot feel as I feel. 1 humbly 
' ſubmit. O my Creator and Preſerver! O 
Giver of love! may I inceſſantly adore and 
"obey !' Surely my own Friend cannot impede 
tis juſtice, 1 Mould be more ſilent, 


| - Tueſday Maorning, 257th April, 1784. 

WHAT: led night's reſt we both had, 
in a lonely houſe, without furniture *, except 
one man, without a-morſe] of bread ! What 
- health we enjoy! What vaſt delights J do 
If we looked round, and on the paſt, how very 


* rich Banker hd fined all forthe bu, of anther . 
4 land ſecurity. - 
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grateful we ought to be! All is divine har- 
mony. With health, bread, and my Friend, 
I. muſt be full. O that we would conſider 
Thy gifts! We abuſe them for want of 
thought. Were we ready to reſign them at 
Thy call, we ſhould enjoy them with 'greater 
purity and gratitude. I will humbly think, and 


pray for my Family, 


With what delight I have read part of my 
Thoughts (on the wonders of Chriſtianity), by 
SoAME JENYNs (I believe a Lord of Trade), 
more accurately expreſſed, To meet with ſuch 
productions by accident is great luxury; for 
glad I am to hear of ſuch a Defender of Love; 
of a religion, that the heart of Man cannot con- 
ceive ſuch another Heaven; ſuch a production! 
Tho few receive it in the perfection as painted 
by JEN TNS, I cannot ſuppoſe but the blind 
may be led in due time to taſte of and ſee di- 
vine felicity. CHRIST died to fave all. Can 
JenyNs or I preſume to any merit in receiving 
His love? With what modeſty ſhould we par- 
take of the luxurious feaſt! endeavouring to 
diſtribute, particularly to infant Children, If 


be had boldly pleaded their cauſe, it is poſſible 


he * have induced the Rich, the Nation at 
O2 large, 
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large, to be juſt; to rear them all. Tho' all 
cannot poſſeſs love here, for this was to be a 
ſcene of war and diſcord (what a conviction, 
of ſargivenets of injuries from blind Brethren ]), 
yet we might attempt to give the Poor a juſt 
Mare of immenſe, vaſt, and numberleſs bounties. 


One Clock, Sunday, May 2. 


In terra quies, 


SURELV a Chriſtian ought, and might, 
by His all-powerful grate, be at reſt on earth. 
He will give to thoſe who aſk by faith. Has he 
not given me love? Do I even find fault with 
one of my blind Perſecutors? Robbers of the 
Poor! Me they cannot injure. My joy, my 
riches, my glory, are placed in Him; my 
Saviour and Redeemer ! He gave me all; obe- 


dience and Humility too, thro' which I can 


clearly fee and bow under every ſcene, ſcarcely 
ſtiling any occurrence an evil, preparatory to 


His Kingdom. Thro' pain and ſorrow comes 


joy. Who would not be a Mother? Would 
any Parent not wiſh her Child thro' thoſe na- 
tural ſufferings which produce health and 
18 Would I not have e born a Prodigal? 


a Sin- 
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a Sinner? O wondrous harmony] Bow, proud 
Man: de juſt, or ſubmit. Submit we muſt; 
but how delightful to obey, from a filial ſenſe 
of Infinite power and beneficence! from grati- 
tude for wondrous bounties | But few receive 
or can taſte of them] Shall I who have been ſo 
bleſt, covet mare at His hands? No! I dare 
not be fo impiaus, as ta unhinge the divine 
harmony. I muſt obey, and willingly receive 
my juſt ſhare of the pleaſing rubs or ills of life. 
He may deliver me from the evil af want, and 
murmuring; of covetouſneſs, Can any want 
in this land of plenty i Mapy do, from our 
fault. This is an evil, an evil I humbly fub- 
mit toz yet I have told, and will repreſent 
our blindneſs, hoping to ſtrew His love; to let 
His light ſhine. I am full. He will even de- 
fend me from the praiſe of Men. Can the blind 
lead me aſtray ? Can I forget the Converter of 
St. Paul? my Preſerver? who has given me 
all ? Yea, a Mother may forget ber young; 


but, He may be about my path, and abaut my 


bed ! I may be bleſſed in the field, blefled in 
the city, bleſſed for ever and ever! O divine 
love ! Thus ſhall the Man be bleſſed who fear- 
eth the Lord, I am ſo bleſt. I muſt be juſt 
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in owning. His mercy ; His bounty to Man! 
Give of thy abundance: lend unto the Lord. 
Can we refuſe the Lord His own? We do! 
we are ſo blind. We ſuffer little Children to 
hang on their famiſhed Mothers breaſts: and 
thoſe who attempt to remove this evil in part 
are ſo blind as to think it charity, and receive 
thanks, taking from the only Donor, leading 
the dear Innocents aſtray. Would they be leſs 
obedient, diligent, and grateful ſervants, were 
they taught that no praiſe or thanks were due 
to Men ? but to their Heavenly Father. We 
are Men. Pride beſets us on all hands. I may 
be too proud : no doubt I am! I muſt be, 
May I be juſtly proud of His mercy ! who for- 
giveth all my fin, who healeth all my infirmities. 
Praiſe Him, O my ſoul (with David), and all 


that is within me, praiſe His holy Name. Praiſe 


the Lord, O my ſoul, and forget not all His Bene- 


fits. Yea, as long as He lends me health, will I 


praiſe the Lord. Obedience and gratitude will 
lead me thro' this Heaven to His Kingdom, 
O tranſcendent goodneſs to Man | | 


% 
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Gould i- Green, Saturday Night, May 3, 5 
Half paſt Ten o'Clock, 

AFTER an half-hour's thought” alone, 1 
will retire, with humble thanks for the mercies 
of the week, conſcious of my weakneſs, and 
the apparent neglect of Love, of Thought, and 
Gratitude. I may return to the vomit of cares 
and ambition. e 9 


Seven o'Clock, Sunday Morning, gth. - 

I MUST not be anxious for to-morrow, 
but reſign life and all to the Giver, and be as 
ſimple and innocent as a child ; which is, being 
new-born, regenerated, made His child by 
adoption and grace, His power is infinite. 
O the miracles of creation! Watch and pray. 
Yes, O Lord Jeſus! they who will not, can- 
not love Thee with that zeal and gratitude 
Thy miraculous gifts command. He knew our 
nature. I will humbly pray as He taught. Be 
filent, O my ſoul ; conſider thy nature, and 
obey ; wait for His Kingdom ; have ajuſt eye 
there; and to this end watch. Be adviſed by 
Jesvs ChRIsT. How full of love He was for 


Man! We may humbly contemplate His 
| O4 words 
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words and actions as Man; but it is ſoaring 
too high to think of, or FAN to comprehend 
His divine tate, beyond what He condeſcended 
to inform us. A Cxr15T riſen! His appearance! 
Think of theſe wonders, O my foul, and on 2 
promiſed Immortality. How pure muft my 
adoration and obedience then be! Can I ne- 
gle ſo great ſalvation ? Can I ſhut mine eyes 
and ears againſt ſuch pleaſing truths ? I may! 
O wondrous Man ! be not one of the Many ; 
be not covetous J 1 to thy nature; adore 3 ; 
* 


One Glock. 


rr is 5 diſß cult, in the midſt of 
every luxurious enjoyment, with bealth, a 
lovely Family, in this Paradiſe, to reſign life 
and all with an humble, chearful obedience ; 
but nothing is impoſſible. Grace may abound, 


Such an example might be given to Man. I 


muſt not covet ſuch a peaceful pre-eminence, 
Tho? I would humbly obey, I ought to receive 
my ſhare of the ſtorms of life, Tho' I feel the 


forcoof Ia CH,ꝭIb-s doctrine, that they who 


give up their life, ſhall ſave it; and tho? vaſt 
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bleſſings attend His virtues; they who would 
practiſe them for the ſake of thoſe bleſſings, 
and not from pure love and gratitude, would © 
be baſe cowardly Self-lovers. They who 
would give with a view to receive again in 
His Kingdom, would be a Stranger to His 
love and charity, as truly painted by St. Paur. 
They who can reſign their life to the Author 
and Giver of life, thro' His love and gratitude, 
not even coveting another day of adoration or 
admiration of His wondrous gifts, arrive the 
neareſt to Chriſtian rectitude. Surely 7 ſhould, 
I can promiſe nothing; I muſt covet nothing; 
yet I may humbly hope, and view His won- 


dtous arm. Surely it cannot be difficult to 


obey ! What ſays Pain? Love can repel it, 
and look on it not as an evil, but the road ta 


Immortality. There can be no evil in life 


| but diſobedience ; having a proud will to di- 


ſturb the divine harmony and ordinances of 
Omnipotence. Think thereon, O my ſoul, 
and praiſe the Lord: Forget not all His Benefits 
who forgiveth all thy Sin, and healeth all thine 
Infirmities. What would you more? O 
thoughtleſs Man ! We could not invent more to 


aſk or receive, All, all has been given; on 
; only 


L 202 ] 


only one condition, That we aſk, ſearch, and 
ſeek ʒ that we watch and pray. Here we can cer- 


tainly find and poſſeſs ineſtimable riches, which 


none can rob and ſteal; pure ſubſtantial riches too! 
that will procure health and luxurious bread. 
They who fear the Lord ſhall poſſeſs the Earth 
and all manner of good things; length of days, 
riches and. honour, What! not believe the 
Author of riches! Tremble, O my ſoul ; fall 
dawn before thy Heavenly Father. O, my 
Children, think. Fear Him. Whom? what? 
An incomprehenſible wonder, whom Jesus 
CHRIST permitted us to ſtile Father, What 
bounty to Man Tnink, my Children; re- 
ceive the mighty gift. Shall I be anxious for 
your welfare ? You are His, not mine, I may 
point out the divine ſcenes, by His permiſſion. 


Look at them; think of them; be luxuriouſſy 


alive; enjoy your eyes and ears; receive His 
gifts. 4 New Commandment I give unto you ; 
Love ; the key of Obedience and Gratitude. 
Tho' you ſhould. ſuffer, bear and endure all 


things; you will ſcarcely ſtile them ſufferings 


and evils, You ſhould gladly do as He did, 


and obey His will. He will give grace and 


ſtrength to do ſo, Is not this paſſage an Heaven 
| Bt then ? 


fu 


h; 
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then? Your Mother, my Friend, cannot ſo 
view it as yet; I cannot expect the Young will. 
But the time may come, when the peruſal of 
this may ſooner open your eyes. No; Man 
will not hear; no, not if one roſe from the 
dead; not even IEsus Chelsr ! whoſe Sermon 
alone, of ſcarcely fifteen minutes, is a perfect 
model of rectitude. Well, my Boys, I have 
no fear for you; nor will I plague you with 
my wiſdom, I muſt bear with you, as I have 
with Self; and forgive you ſeventy times ſeven, 
as I have Self; but I ſhould never have done 
ſo, had it not been for a divine Inſtructor. O 
bleſs my Children] Lead them not into tempta- 
tion Deliver them from evil... I was taught 
and deſired to pray thus. All other prayers 
and deſires are the effect of pride and impious 
interference in the harmonious government. 
Hallelujah. Hallelujah. Amen. 


Thurſday Morning, 13th May, Half paſt Seven o'Clock. 


ON what an Heaven are we placed ! how 
full of ſweet variety | To conſider the im- 
menſity of this Globe, how very little, yet how 


harmonious are the cares of each individual | 
There 
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There can he no evil on this Globe, would we 
be. juſt and obedient. However we may com- 
plain, the harmony will ſubſiſt: the ſeafons 
change, and produce ſweets innumerable. Ex- 
pand, my mind, over the mighty. Whole; and 
tho* Self is a mere nothing, forget not the 


mighty benefits, nor to ſpread His love. I 
am formed for the happy taſk. Ambition 
with Man is Joſt, I covet nothing, I am 


full, How very happy has been my lot ! Of 


«« His deliverance I will boaft,” without ex- 
ulting or feeling the leaſt pre-eminence. 


14th May, Eight &Clack Morning. 

COMMUNE with thy heart, in thy cham- 
ber alone. Think on thy Creator ; on the 
wonders paſt and around you ; on His miracu- 
lous gifts and preſervation of me! thro' fo 
many perils; the perils of wiſdom, cunning, 
injuſtice, and dangers of many kinds from my 
birth till now. Surely I ſhould wed myſclf 
to Love, and diligently perform the pleaſing 
duty. How Thy wondrous arm led me to re- 


lieve a Stranger from America! Wait upon 


Him, O my foul. In proſperity, every hour 
of 


CT] 


of thy future exiſtence, think how thou canſt 
beſt obeyand receive His New Commandment— 
Love, O merciful Creator | make me Thy 
diligent Servant, I fear my nature, Watch 
and pray then. Think on His mercies. Gra- 
titude muſt compel thee to declare the wonders 
He has wrought for Man. Shall not one be 
found faithful and diligent? to obey, to ſubmit 
thro* every ſcene? to ſpread His love? Awake, 
awake, my ſou], to love and juſtice, 


15h May 1784. Nine & Clock at Night. 

AFTER a difagreeable ſtruggle to get rid 
of one conteſt with a proud obſtinate Man, I 
will endeavour to recollet myſelf, Why find 
fault ? Look to Self, Is it difficult to enliſt 
and fight under the banner of Love? 7 ſurely 
ought. Her beauteous arm has led me thro” 
a ſea of troubles, afi hoſt of dangers and ene- 
mies. O where ſhouid I have been but for 
Crr1sT's Love ! Can you hefitateto ſpread it? 
Can I pay the leaft attention to Man, but 
where I can ſerve Him ? Give or fend thy 
Letter, and Thoughts on Charity and TFuflice, 


to the good Biſhop. How humble and devoat 
he 
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he ſeems ! how happy in his humble Wife and 
ſweet Children! Even he might be led to 
taſle more deeply of Charity, which ſhines in 
their 'very countenances. - What divine pic- 
tures ! Thro' what ſcenes of murder have we 
been brought to behold Divine Love ? Look 
at her while it is day; loſe not one important 
hour. Gratitude muſt urge me. Can I deſert 
her peaceful arms, for conteſts with a ScHom- 
BERG ? for any wiſe ſchemes or unjuſt deſires ? 
I may. I can promiſe nothing. Watch and 
pray, without coveting more peace than a 
SCHOMBERG or a L. enjoys. Judge 
of none. Humble me. Think, O my ſoul, 
on thy merciful and miraculous Protector. 
Obey Him, and love all His Creatures, 


16th, Sunday Morning, Seven o' Cel. 


ASK, and you ſhall receive. What can I aſk 
more ? By love, all has been given me. I can 
never interfere in the harmonious, miraculous 
Government of Man and this Globe. I may 

watch and pray to obey the Author of Love. 
Be this my only care. In all things elſe be 


as humble and innocent]y ſimple as a Child. 


Look 


* 
— 


4 


Look at the mighty Whole, thouſands of 


Ages paſt ; on Death; on His wondrous gifts 


to Man: then Self muſt be as a ſucking Infant, 
differing in nothing but an awful adoration 
and obedience ; taking temperate draughts of 


love and the vaſt luxuries of this moment; 


taking no thought for the morrow. Thou haſt 
taken every burden from me—Oh ! why from 
me? among ſurrounding wiſe cares. Humbly 
receive. Enquire not into Divine Govern- 
ment. O Death, where is thy Sting ? Chriſt 


' plucked it out. There can be no evil in the 


paſſage to His Kingdom, but diſobedience ; 
the having a proud will, tho' we are early 
taught His Prayer, that Thy Will le done. O 
miraculous contradiction!] but ſuch is our na- 
ture. I look at the picture with humble awe 
and ſubmiſſion, not daring to find fault. Our 


cares may have added to the beauty of this 
Heaven. Shall I cry out? O that the Poor 
had enough of the bounty given] Try to ob- 
' tain them this juſtice from thoughtleſs Man, 
* withan humble ſubmiſſion, feeding on His love, 


reſigning them and all to their Great Creator; 
for He loves the Poor. Heexalteth the humble 


and meek ; He filleth the hungry with good 


things, 
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things. O His mercy is infinite | Hallowed be 
His Name. Eternal Hallelujahs be ſung for 
the wondrous gifts, thro' Jeſus Chriſt, Amen. 
Amen. 


Could . Green, Quarter paſs Nine o Clock at Night. 


SURELY I poſſeſſed an Heaven this day; 
was full of adoration at The FouNDpITIN G. How 
is our life full of trouble ? 7 cannot ſo behold 
it. All is divine harmony, It is true, we 
murdered Chriſt! we murder each other; and 
we deny Him bread ! enough of his own amaz- 
ing bounty, Few ſee their conduct in this 
juſt view, This hoodwinks us from be- 
holding the wondrous Heaven Man is placed 
in; from acknowledging the plcaty given. In 
the eye of Juſtice, is there an evil in exiſtence ? 
None, ſurely, Death can be no evil. Deliver 
ws from evil, What evil ? The evil of diſobe- 
dience; covetouſneſs; of having a will ; from 
pride; judging our neighbour ; our Brother; 
our own fleſh. If we are born in ſin, and to 
trouble, as the ſparks fly upwards, ſurely we 


ſhould love, pity, and aſſiſt our Brother. Can 


a Chriſtian behold an evil? His love is balm 
| on 


. 1 - a Wa 9 11 — 
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on every occaſion, The ſight of Immortality, 
the entering His Kingdom, would alone ſmooth 
every paſſage, Our blindneſs, our injuſtice, 
cannot make that an evil, which is the cauſe 
of good, or obſtruct the beauty of the Heavens. 
Suppoſe an Army is deſtroyed ; a Fleet loſt ; 
a Country deſolated ; as the will of Heaven, we 
ſhould humbly obey; awfully conſider our 
nature! With health and bread, reſtored to 
ſuch a Paradiſe, can 7 but behold this Earth 
and all around me as an Heaven? Can I ceaſa 
to praiſe and give thanks to Him, who forgiveth 
all my fin, who healeth all mine infirmities © Can 
I ceaſe to obey and love Him in the hour of 
pain and death ? Can I think any thing an evil 
that comes from His merciful hand? There is 
no evil in obeying. He can give grace and 
ſtrength : He can make my bed eaſy. I will 
truſt in Him: I will feed on His love while 
here, and hope for a glorious reſurreQion.' 
He has given me Faith, Hope, and Charity 
here ; what may He not give in His King- 
dom ! Yes; Thine is the Kingdom: Mine the 
Power and Glory. What an happy ſervitude 
to wait on Thee ! to perform Thy Will ! to 


P . _ .. obey 
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obey the Giver of Love; to poſſeſs ſuch 3 
gift, ſuch a tranſcendent beauty 


rgth, Weiinejſdny Morning, Nine o'Clock. 


TWO days nearly loſt, without doing good! 
F am too covetous of luxury. Humble me, O 
Lord 1 purify my ſoul ! Let it be as a watch- 
ful and clean Servant, ever ready to obey and 
enter Thy Kingdom. O give me underſtand- 
ing to thiak on, and fee into Thy wonders 
of old ! thoſe incomprehenſible, yet clear and 
true miracles wrought thro' IxsVs CHRIST. O 
cleanſe my ſoul for ſuch divine contemplations ! 
Yet not mine, but Fhy Mill be done. I am too 
covetous. Think on the mercies received; 
enough to fill a moderate humble Man. I 
ſhowld be as an Infant, ready to be led where 
He. pleaſes, inceſſantly praiſing and giving 


Sayurday, Morning, e May, Half paſt Six o Clock, 
' Gonld's-Green. 
WAS ever Man more bleſt ? This muſt be. 
my daily cry. Mercies ſurround me on every 
| ſide. 
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ſide. Thouſands poſſeſs more riches; but they 
are blind to Gratitude, Mercy, Humility, to Love 
and Charity. They know not what they do ; ſtill 
coveting. O miraculous mercy to me] I have 
felt the joys of a Chriſtian, the bleſſings an- 
nexed to CHRIST's virtues. Spread and diffuſe 
them. Have a BaNKs, a SOLANDER explored 
new (how new ?) Countries (as old as we), to 
civilize, to give them the bleſſings of exiſtence, 
thro' Chriſt, by leaving marks of its ſweet ſim- 
plicity, Love! But in thoſe yet uninformed 
Countries, they are not ſo ſavage, ſo blind as 
we, denying Chriſt bread, ſuffering Children 
to ſtarve on their famiſhed Mothers breaſts ; 
and what is worſe, more blind, being pleaſed, 
receiving thanks for a partial juſtice, ſtiled 
Charity; a juſtice which the Legiſlature ought 
to give. Are there not many among vs, in this 
ſpot of knowledge, wholly ignorant of their 
Saviour ? It is true, they have ears, and may 


hear; but a law might be enacted for teaching 


them all to read of the wonders of their crea- 
tion, and to praiſe with David on a Sunday. 
They ſhould have civilized habitations, decent 
elothing ; all which induſtry would produce, 
without trade or forcign commerce, the weak 

P 2 excuſe 
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Excuſe of the Triſh, We do not ſtudy Juſtice; 
we are blind to it. We value ourſelves too 
much as a poliſhed Nation, ſtudying parochial 
meum and tuum, to the injury of the Poor; 
driving them here and there, not encouraging 
induſtry, but forcing them from their peaceful 
fire-ſides and families, after a long life of ap- 
proved induſtry, Am I finding fault? No; 
I paint our nature, our civilized ftate ; the 
blindneſs of a BAxks, who cannot cry aloud 
and ſpare not, in the Senate, by telling us of 
our tranſgreſſions. I will attempt to be heard. 
I muſt fpread Thy amazing gifts. 


23d, Sunday Morning, Seven o'Clock. 


LET me think on the bounty of Omnipo- 
tence to Man. But, how few receive or con- 
ſider of what we poſſeſs! Tho' we are placed 
on ſuch a wondrous Heaven, ful! of myriads of 
delights, none of the Philoſophers, as they 
ſtile themſelves, ſo painted the ſcene ; nor did 
they plead the cauſe of the worthy Labourer, 
ſo as to obtain them a juſt ſhare of thoſe boun- 
ties. They might read the Pſalms of Davy1p, 
and attend Divine Service, to - adore- their 

Creator, 
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Creator, and Giver of the ſweet bread of in- 
duſtry. Tho' it is an Heaven, this was not to 
be our reſting-place, nor the ſcene of peace, 7 
came not to ſend Peace, but a Sword. Bow, O 
Man, to the miraculous Author, I do; I ſee 
infinite perfection, moſt amazing beauties riſ- 
ing thro' this Sword—thro* our paſſions. We 
were given inſtructions to bow under them; to 
bear with all; to love all; to reſign our life 
to the Author of life. We are told that the 
'Tree of Knowledge produced evil ; that the 
only true wiſdom was Obedience, Humility, 
Purity, Juſtice, Mercy to each other, If a 
VoLTAIRE, BOLINGBROKE, &c. &c. would 
ſoar into incomprehenſibles, without being 
humble 2nd merciful, they could not impede 
the divine harmony. We are taught to hold 
His Name hallowed ; but they prophane it by 
mentioning it, in their diſquiſitions, as they 
would the actions of a King. Thy ways are 
nat mine. If we will not ſubmit, humbly 
bow, after divine inſtruction and example, we 
may uſeleſsly ſoar, and proudly look into the 
Cauſe of cauſes. Vain is our wiſdom. We 
might receive the ſummum bonum, the every 
thing, thro' JesUs CHRIST. We may explore 
nature, receiving His Commandment, to love; 


os to 
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to feed the Padr. Spread it; pramote it; give 
the Poor this knowledge. 


One o Clack. 
WHAT a miraculous Being is Man! To 


declare the myſteries of JESUS CHRIS TH; His 
aſcenſion; His eoming again to judge the 
quiek and dead: then go home and talk on 
dreſs, trifles; perhaps to quarrel and find 
fault. Such is our nature. O wondrous 
Man ! be humble, be pure, forgive and obey : 
be this my care, my daily prayer. Look for 
the promiſed immortality, without finding 
fault. Adore in ſilence. Spread Chriſt's love 
by example, by publifting His wondrous 
mercy, without talking to Man, except ſimply 
declaring the Heaven we inhabit, and that there 
can be no evil in ſuch an Heaven. The 
tranſporting ſcenes ſtill go on in harmonious 
proceſſion, from Age to Age, for our Children. 
The bending our ſtubborn wills, by pains, 
leſſes, and deaths, ſhould not be ſtiled evils, 
The time may come, when it may be thought 
by our Children, Ages hence! a moſt unac- 
countable blindneſs, if not the moſt horrible 
baſeneſs, to wallow in plenty, without common 
Juſtice to our Brethren, Sa we livel 
28th, 
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28th, Friday Morning, Nine Clack. 


O QMNIPOTENCE ! with what pride 
and arrogance haye we attempted to account 
for incomprehenſibles ! to blaſpheme Thy 
Name, tho' we were taught to hold it hallowed. 
If the wiſe or vain Philoſophers will ſearch for 
the Cauſe of cauſes, without faith in JEsus 
CnR1sST, who certainly knew what would blefs 
us here, they muſt be loſt in labyrinths. Meek- 
nefs, Humility, Purity, Simplicity, Mercy, are 
poſſeſſions and knowledge beyond the gifts to 
a Nxwrox. Is it not ſtrange? (No, nothing 
is ſtrange) that none of them fought for the 
labouring Poor? Is this ſelf- love, felf-appro- 
bation ? I could not poſſeſs Chrift's love with 
ſach a vain pride about my heart. I feel my- 
ſelf in terra guirs, poſſeſſing Faith, Hope, and 
Charity ; adoring, obeying, and loving. Such 
bleſfings, fuch mercy have been given me. 
The Incomprehenſible Power will purify the 
Tabernacle, ſo as never to be a ſelf-approver, 
ar a condemner of others. What is life? Who 
would not refiga it to the Giver ? What bla 


phemy has been uttered by ſelf-approving 
Chriftians accounting for amazing mereies 
as Chaſtiſements, How blind we are } what 
P 4 ſelf. 
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ſelf-lovers ! If the earth ſhook, and the whole 
face of this globe was changed ; earth to be 
ſea, and ſea earth; mountains to be vales, and 
vales mountains ; the remaining inhabitants 
might adore more purely: nature would ſtill 
be as beautiful; nothing Joſt. An awful 
humble obedience can reconcile all. 


30th, Sunday Morning, Eight o Cloc i. See Thoughton 22d Dec. 1782. 

_ OF myſelf I can do or promiſe nothing. I 
may pray as Chriſt taught, I ſhould watch. 
Not watch with him one hour ! We are weak. 
Can I hope for more grace and ſtrength than His 
Diſciples ? Be not too covetous. Submit to 
thy nature. But He deſired us to watch and 
pray, leſt we fall into temptation. He told 
us. what are true bleſſings : we may ſeek them, 
without avarice. Humility, Meekneſs, Love, 
Mercy, can hurt no Man. O tranſcendent 
bounty ! incomprehenſible bleſſings] Yet the 
heart glows with ſerene joy at Thy love; the 
charity of comforting others z of bearing with 
all ; ſuffering, enduring all things for Thy 
fake, from a ſenſe of gratitude for Thy love. 
O fill my ſoul with gratitude and obedience! 


I will bony aſk and ſeek ſuch gh, | 


e all. E A. 
1 One 
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One e Clocł, Tueſday Morning, I/ June. 


WHAT a bleſſed night was laſt night, 
and this day! How miraculouſly relieved 
from worſe than the lion's den! and as 
extraordinary, O happy evils! melodious 
changes! Man cannot hurt me. My foul is 
filled ſo full of joy, thro' faith, that tho? I 
know my paſt life to be full of fin and weak 
wiſdom, I would not remove one of my ſuf- 
ferings ; nor could all the wiſdom of Man have 
ſteered me to ſo happy a port. O Omnipotent 
Power! I humbly bow, adore, and muſt ſing 
eternal thanks. I muſt love all Thy creatures, 
and pour Thy balm into their boſoms. 1 will 
viſit all Thy creatures; look at the wondrous 
Author, without coveting more peace or riches 
than they poſſeſs. I will humbly view Thee in 
the Book of Nature. I will! I can do or pro- 
miſe nothing | but Thou mayeſt lead me to 
Thy Kingdom with a watchful obedience, 
Is not all divine harmony throughout? There 
is no evil in exiſtence. Our. unjuſt defires 
tend to the harmony. Thro' wars, earth- 
quakes, tl the blind wiſdom of Parliament, &c. 


proceed peace, calms, and divers comforts, 
Our 
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Our paſſions are the vehicles of the moſt fra- 

grant incenſe. Gaols, fevers, &c. are delight- 
ful purgatives ; lead us to relieye others z to 
love all, All is harmony, I thought fo in a 
gaol. I there read of Thy wonders; ſaw Thy 
wonders, 


Half paſt Eight, Wedneſday Morning, Fune 2. 

YESTERDAY was a grand jubilee, 
How all my family rejoiced ! my daughter 
quite overcome with joy. O happy weakneſſes ! 
great ornament of the mind. How impious 
the wiſdom to correct ſuch feelings! But I 
forget the divine power over Man, ſo ſtrongly 
exemplified at this ſeaſon, Can Man ſoar fo 
high as to think thereon ? With humble awe 
he may, praying for grace and ſtrength to obey, 
| leſt preſumption ſhould hurl him from ſo vaſt 
an height. 


I knew thee befire I formed thee in the belly; 


and before thou cameſt forth out of the 


womb, I ſanAified thee a Prophet unto the 
Nations. 


The Creator of all ſtill reigns and governs all. 

Believe and adore, Watch and pray. Refign 

all, # _—_— 4 ” 
Nine 
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| Nine Chick at Night. 
O PRAISE the Lord, O my ſoul ! Thro' 


all the changing ſcenes of life I muſt enjoy 


this bleſſing, my ſoul is ſo convinced of the di- 
vine harmony iſſuing from every ſeeming evil. 
To obey, adore, and love, is perfect peace. 
Were you now taking an eternal leave of your 
Friend and Family, would you be ſo reſigned ? 
Perhaps not ; the fine feelings of nature will 
appear, however ſtrong our faith. But can I 
ceaſe to love and obey ? I think not. He has 
opened my eyes. He has filled my ſoul with 
gratitude, Here His gift to Man is conſpicuous, 
as all the wonders to creation. What a bleſſed 
ftate, to behold all harmony ] to find fault with 
no brother | to be humble even in advice to 
my Children, O Father! Thou haſt greatly 
bleffed me. 5 


« Of His deliv'rance Iwill boaſt, 
&« Till all that are diſtreſt 

* From my example camfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reſt.” 


And thro' every changing ſcene, in trouble or 
in joy, His praifes ſhall my heart and tongue 
| employ. 
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employ. Has He not placed us in an Heaven ? 
given us all manner of good things ? Love, and 
His holy ſpirit ? All has been given. O may 
my Soul wait on Him! His hoſts have en- 
camped around me. He has convinced me there 
is no truſt to be put in Man, nor in any Son 
of Man. His almighty arm alone defends me. 
He preſerved me to adore him. O bleſt Man! 
Sing eternal Hallelujahs. I will humbly enjoy 
Thy mighty gifts. 


6th, Sunday Morning, Half poft Eight. 
BEING led to perfect peace on earth, I 
cannot be ſo unjuſt as to have one wiſh, one 
deſire. I can frame none, but what would im- 
pede the divine harmony in this wondrous 
Heaven, where every bleſſing is beſtowed on 
Man; and to crown all, a promiſed Reſurrec- 
tion, and a Life Everlaſting. O wondrous 

gifts to Man ! Think on them, O my ſoul. 


| Half paſt Seven Evening, 6th of June. 
I WILL review this Heaven as a Man, de- 


riving no aid from Holy Writ or Chriſtianity. 
Can I poſſibly diveſt myſelf of ſuch a glorious 


pri- 
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privilege, and place myſelf, for the moment, 
among Brethren who have not yet heard of 
thoſe miraculous truths ? It is ſcarcely poſſible. 
Why attempt ſuch an aerial flight ? To pour 
forth my gratitude for my enjoyments; for the 
gifts lent me; to expand my ſoul to love. 
O Jxsus ChRISTHI this is Thy gift! Every na- 
tion will taſte thereof in due time. But I may 
humbly look at this Heaven; the plenty given 
to every fſenſe and paſſion. How boundleſs, 
vaſt, and numberleſs they are! Eye, ear, or 
thought cannot comprehend them. From Wo- 
man to a flea; from an oak to a blade of 
graſs; from the Torrid to the Frigid Zone; 
from Earth to Heaven; from Life to Death; 
how full of harmonious variety! What, hungry 
Brethren? Yes, this muſt be right; tho” 


- wondrous ſtrange, that in a Chriſtian Country 


(a land of plenty, ripe in every knowledge but 
Juſtice, which is ſmothered in the falſe idea 
of Britiſh liberty) Many ſhould die for 
want, and be an' hungry. O! Thy Hill be 
done. Happy evils are ſtrewed throughout. 
Theſe form the harmonious ſtructure. We 
muſt bewail our injuſtice, We muſt acknow- 


ledge our. weakneſs, our pride, and fin ; Thy 
5 mercy 


A 
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mercy and bounty to Man ; the glorious doot 


of repentance. O Chriſtian ! ſpread forth 
Chriſtianity. Deal thy bread to the hungry; 
ſatisfy the afflicted ſoul. There muſt be hunger 
and afflictions; but the Lord will relieve them, 
and turn them into true joy. O bountiful 
Creator ! all has been given. Tho” length 
of days, riches, and honour, are Thy gifts (O 
the wiſdom of obeying and watching Thee !), 
yet we ſhould reſign life and bread, and eſteem 
them as little compared to Thy grace and love. 
How largely may thofe be imparted to the 
hungry! Ants provide for ants. Man, with 
His boaſted reafon and philoſophy, is the only 
unjuſt devouring Monſter. O yes! this is our 
true picture. We muſt acknowledge our fins, 
No puniſhments ought to be ſtiled evils ; they 
produce good. We ſhould love and pity each 
other. I find no fault. I accuſe none; nor 
judge or condemn any Brother. 


Sunday, 13th June, One o'Clock. 


HOW wonderful that I ſhould have courted 


Man, and embarraſſed my mind after 19th Au- 
guſt, 17811 I am a very weak man, per- 
| haps 


. any } 


haps a wicked man ! Submit to thy nature, 
Sutely Man was never more bleſt | I humbly 
bow. O Father! Thy Will be done. In ac- 
knowledging my fins, I can the more humbly . 
adore z be more meek, pure, and merciful]. 
May I wait with a watchful eye! 


Half peft Eigbe. 

O IMMENSE POWER] can I think of 
earthly things? Ves; I ought to be induſtrious 
for bread, without thought for to- morrow, or 
care. O how miraculouſly haſt Thou fed me! 
how preſerved me to this day ! Can't I watch 
one year ? No, not one day, one hour | Thou 
haſt defended me. In 2781 I thought myſelf 
wholly Thine. I courted a Taenbam fince, 
and was deferved!y deſpiſed, even in 1784 | yet 
miraculous mercy has been ſhewn me. I muſt 
humbly truſt in Thee. O, when will you 
conſider thefe truths, my Friend? when re- 
fign trifles for immenſe treaſures ? All in good 
time. Be ſilent, O my foul ; humbly hope; 
have no will, 


r5th, 


L I 


1605, Tueſday Morning, Nine o hel. 
WATCH, O watch ! watch and pray, O 
my ſoul; feed on divine love; wait on the 
Author of love, O miraculous gift to Man ! 
Have I not taſted large draughts of it? Be con- 
tent, O my ſoul ! Humbly ſpread it, and look 
for the Divine Author in death ; in the New 
Birth. O lead me to Thy Kingdom, thro” the 
gates of Love, Obedience, and Mercy How 
omnipotent is Thy arm | I may be ſo bleſt. 
In pain I may have a fixed eye on Thee and 
Thy Kingdom. Thy mercy is infinite, I 
may be relieved from Man, ſo as to have no 
impediment to Love and Obedience. Surely I 
cannot again court Men, or have any concern 
in their ambitious purſuits and wiſe projects. 
O lead me not into temptation ! O deliver me from 
evil] I will humbly pray, as Chriſt taught; 
only believe in ſuch power. I cannot but be- 
lieve; but I may ceaſe to think thereon ! 
Watch then. 
| 20th, Sunday, One c Clock. 
I MUST firſt cry out, Was ever Mortal ſo 


dan!“ O yes, many; thouſands; and glad I 
ſhould 
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ſhould be to communicate the juſt acknow- 
ledgment, that they might praiſe and pray with 
me, and feed on divine love. They who have 
much, ſhall have more. How this truth is 
daily verified in me! Where the climax may 
end, I cannot ſay. Luxurious feaſts increaſe 
daily. They will center with the Author of 
love, Jesus CHRIST, in His Kingdom. Yes |! 
Thine is the Kingdom ; the power to lead me 
there, and all the glory and praiſe is Thine. 
Amen. Amen. Thro' the gate of Death, I 
ſhall behold Thee. The ſcene of love, obe- 
dience, and adoration, will increaſe ever more 
and more, as on earth. This is the divine 
progreſs. O Death ! [where is thy fling? O 
Grave ! where is thy viftory? Chriſt conquered 
both. He has opened the Kingdom of Heaven 
to all. O ſurely! all will believe in time. 
He came to fave al! ; to call ſinners, not the 
righteous, to repentance. O great and won- 
drous Author of Man ! who can dare to find 
fault with Creation? That a worm can be fo 
preſumptuous ! They do not think. They know 


not what they do. Thou wilt have mercy. This 


worm may humbly obey and watch Thy will. 
O how Thou haſt watered and preſerved: this 
A Q plant | 
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| 18 J 
plant ! Let me humbly think on Thy power, 


without daring to ſoar too high. O Thou 


God (Hollowed be Thy Name) of AnRanan, 
Is aac, and Jacos! of Davin, JscHonias, 
and Jz$vs ! Is not this ſoaring too high? Can 
murderous Man preſume to think. on incom- 


prehenſible wonders ?. O yes ! Thou haſt been 
ſo wondrous merciful. Chriſt opened the door ; 


pointed out the culture for our ſouls.; gave us 
a new Law; a new Commandment of love, 
Pride and Avarice | cannot conſider of thoſe 
truths. Humility, Meckneſs, Mercy, Purity, 
are the produce of bleſſings they muſt be 2 
ranger to, till they can reſign their pride, 
and ſtand aſtoniſhed with never- ce aſing grati- 
tude at the plenty given, without coveting an 
atom more; but diſtributing and ſeeking the 
good of others, .endeavouring to make all true 
Chriſtians. O bleſſed Kate! O W 


- ment! 
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_ - © SURELY I am called to be humble 


and meek ! to have no interodurſe with Man; 


1 no truſt in him; to receive no benefit 
from 
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from him; to be all in all devoted to my hea- 
venly Father, the Source of love, health, and 
bread | Why fear the approbation of Man? 
their taunts and ſneers, or even infamy in their 
eyes ? Can I ſuppreſs His light? I dare not be 
ſo unjuſt. I will humbly walk under His 
wing ; ſpread His love, which ſurrounds me 
more and more. Avaunt, every fear, Be juſt, 
O my foul. Can a worm be juſt ? We may 
attempt the pinnacle. Why ſoar to ſuch luxu- 
rious happinefs ? Chriſt ſuffered here] prayed 
in agonizing ſweats ! Can T hope, can I be ſo 
unjuft, ſuch a vile felf-lover, as to avoid evil? 
to ſuffer with my Brethren ? O no! Thou 
wilt inſtil fuch juſtice into my foul as to be 
all obedience; watching Thy will ; humbly 
receiving my juſt dues, coveting ng: pre-emi- 
nence over Man, or exemption from pain, 
loſſes, and all the happy .evils of life; yet 
humbly praying as Chriſt taugbt. O Thou 
Purifier of the ſoul ! let me humbly watch and 


Wait upon Thee, in the midſt of the luxurious 


enjoyment of Thy love. O Thou wilt bleſs 
me with obedience ! I will.put my whole truft 


Q2 28th, 


kr 208: J. 


31, Minday, Eleveao cla, Night, . 
the Eve of St. Peter's Day. | 
0 MIRACULOUS Creator and Preſerver! 


1 no longer delay to enjoy Thy bounty; to 
let Thy light to ſhine before Men; to — 
Thy! loye far and wide; ; to feed the Poor, and keep 
thy Sabbath. (See Addreſs to the Worthy Labourer, 
with T houghts on the Lord's Prayer, and His Ser- 
mon, Which I have publiſhed), O Lord, pre- 
ſerve me humble, and ſolely devoted to. Thee, 
in the midſt of ſuch luxurious joy. May all 
my praiſes and thanks center with Thee ! 


8. Peter's Day, 29th Funt, Eight o'Clock, Morning. 
HOW apparent was Thy almighty power 
as on this day | How aſtoniſhed muſt he have 
been when he found himſelf ſafe out of the 
City! How wonderful that Chriſtians do not 
conſider of ſuch miracles ! Pride envelopes: us 
in darkneſs, Death will diffobe us, and open 
the door to ſeenes innumerable. The life of 
every individual would afford matter of aſto- 
niſnment, iſ duly weighed; but few, very few 
are of any moment (tho' all of uſe) in the 
great ſcale of the univerſe. It is true, I was 
N 0 | preſerved 


r TT. m =... 


__—O a 4 


L 229 J = 


preſerved on this day to love, adore, and ex- 
plore Nature; to defend the Poor; to plead 
for them and the obſervance of the Sabbath. 
O how miraculouſly I have been led to ſuch 
ſcenes! Humbly wait upon, and obey the In- 
comprehenſible 7 AM. Know that the divine 
influence is about thy path and bed ; that, in 
the words of Day1D, He will give His angels 
charge over me, and lead me to His Kingdom ; 
that he will bleſs me, and can lead me out of 
the thorny path of ambition and injuſtice, 
thro' Love, Meekneſs, Purity, Mercy ; as great 
a miracle as St, PETER experienced ; as great 
a truth! Can I deny ſuch a Father? OChriſt!- 
Thou permittedſt me to ſtile Him thus. O 
What a gift! Hullowed be Thy Name, 


roth July, Sunday Morning, Half paſt Nins o Clock, 


o MIRACULOUS Creator of Man! 1 
have nothing further to do but to think of 


Thy power, Thy glory; to wait for Thy 


Kingdom; feeding on Thy divine love. O 


how Thou haſt bleſt me 


One 
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Cn "oi o'Check, 

usr flurried by my Boy's s crying out for 

| help, by being entangled in a tree, where he 
might have been hung, or had an arm or leg 

broken ; but, O Mercy ! we have not yet ſuch 

a ſcene to go thro*: he was held faft by his 

rhigh, and eaſi ly releaſed. The dear Boy may 
remember it. We ſhould be daily prepared, 
vy prayer and thought, for ſome evil or happy 
obſti uction to our blind career after peace and 

happineſs. We ſhould look for Thy King- 

dom; the bleſſed refuge of all. O bleſs me 

with a ſilent humble view of it! never talking 
to Man; yet loving all ; comforting and re- 

Yeving where I can. Thought on miracles 
can leave no vacant time. O how bleſt am I! 

What a picture of Man by Porrzx! Is he 

alive? I will enquire. I would gladly commu- 

nicate by Letter with ſuch a feeling ſoul on 

ve. It is unaccountable that the Parlia- 


ment did not inſtantly repeal the qth of Geo, I.; » 
but they never think of Chriſtianity, except . 
in the formal order of Church Service; never ˖ 
acting as Chriſt taught, or they would giye the I 


Labourer enough, and their Children know- 
edge, Look to Self. Humbly think on the 


mira- 


| 
| 

| 
| 


e 
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hungry ſoul and body. 


1 


miraculous Power that prevented my being a 
thoughtleſs Senator. O ſurely ! ir is a vaſt 
blefling to have taſted of Thy love! to attempt 
to ſpread it with humility. 
18th, Sunday, One o'Clock. 
ON Chriſtian Faith! and how, 1 humbly 
think, it ought to operate on our actions. It 
muſt produce Love; and Love, Gratitude. A 
ſweet complacency, never finding fault with 
any Brother, or any view in creation; yet 
humbly attempting to ſpread His love wherever 
diſtreſs calls. It preſerves a ſerene good-hu- 
mour, and a chearful acquieſcence under every 
occurrence; never ſighing or repining, at leaſt 
when health permits the view of this Heaven 
and His Kingdom. Such faith muſt be active, 
to ſpread ſuch knowledge, and to feed every 


t-, I OR ITINTG 
16th Aug. 1784. 

NO more need be added. lt is ſcarcely poſ- 
ſible to paint our Blindneſs and Injuſtice more 
truly; a picture which ſhould make me hum- 
bly wait in ſilence for another Kingdom, with 

Love for All, 
H. J. H. 
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